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_ AN UNFORTUNATE FALL FOR BESSIE BUNTER!



2 Every Thursday.

Bessie's Letter.

|

5 ISERNT Vhat ) shall=ta s taive
] Bowstn Dhilitait wmitiod i 1
5 s & T T I L | W\ JrL i gl yolin
Wt e 13ihs shoeply
Wby oy sase - Boglings ~ Heillor
ks e el Pesais Mg ta = vupanons
AT S A s oAb Ly
SRS ORTE (TR
T ety L T 0 e s ] (i
Phosslne 0 Ehd =i g nn
- 1210 A
Nt e s e g it A
apbiopnl Bessta Mo uses o
vieese flsedinl pligee
ML=y Wk wiapand  Mabs
A just olter shd’s loaned e dop-

n.|h| ri=hil oot
Sy wisting umeay ke o comiv ben

<l abs sull'nml-
adiled Al s,

Py : o

‘\Fa-[»‘ Im ol =modines >
Hnil. a Joaf e alinhe Dboy ™
“Bliay e inder o oy tin of wwilee!”
fovontinned Babe  enttingly,

Nets wasting away 17
i Bumere did ot o) (e
attiig with lioe

""hl'
lrele towurds the

i e itle Feawime at o slices ol pupss
o fone ol Dee, stow by witine e diéand-

Tl Ul af Do =i ings.

Whe wable testifion to the Gt that o
T sl Had just disappeiied
Do i Al Bessio Buiel Dad Dee
mainly responsible Fort that,

Beine o Sundey. Mebs Dad expuided

s Tast of Tt ;w-t.ll arder the previous

Lt lip preavidling & @oad e
Ak Bessie antee had (:t'.llumf\' it
-u+-~h' dad er pacl in disposing of it.
*Fliere i practically no feod herve at
AL centinued  Bossie, hall to lersell.
45 tho nesy sovatolied ovey the shoot of
pitplr. " They seem to think that u
Lrowing wirl e axistion fresh aiv!¥
S My word i gasped Mabe,
“Afd P'mi starving move evory iy 1
< Fniw cann you toll eaely fe .nfnl filis |
aptmmed Babd, “MWhy, jou've eaten
Il that wa wern Eong to save (ntil to
nmmw gn it 19,77
T wich vou sivh wouldn'Lantarppt 27
e Scinont Turesn—No. &
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Threc-Hallpence.
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':!:1,1 5 ,7.’;
w A Magmhccni New, Long Completc 3
2 Tale of the Girls of -Clill House, =
® 1: :: introducing Bessie Bunter i i
J BY
)
+HILDA RICHARDS.
(L) i LicLes
(41! : s Tl oy
= the words come tas o,
W el liptevelt as I i
oft e :
LR NS u n
spd - Basaner quosvasbils 0G0 ol an Doy i
Jnh sy 2 " povtadils e lekiye, V hiirss
SAWOH, P Bligleed i Ao lmu-- thg niter %
Biedally rrasendd g Gl il dfl g ginie s bie packiged aned st sed Ly Ll
Toldee (ol siauud. “F vui met potliing (o ot hete al
16 way qiiite eebdonls thilk  shid Wis ;.]]r" she !IlLllL-.‘;'{‘l_l, ‘:’.L‘.i-l?lla to writs
Iingives hersalf to believe v e pitisnl s
Pl "Jl hor sulerings  that she wus | “Phat's g Gbi" said Babs loudly.
penning, * Why, you'd: tey {0 el us, 7 thinss
Falon’ b Auppiosd ek yow will evpy see Were us it a5 thakl?” udded Mabe
i peain,? she ntlefed e -ll ii= “You know sou're ,m“,.;. me, Y
e e staeted: Lo weraili aa din, 1‘ 1= LHEE cats -n.pp\d Bessio; Luvilioas her
vory ladd to d“i \unmﬁ.’ L leeid. J e i
e ojpculated Barbacn Bodfeen Wl e—vat e wlowli w 0 ety 0
ENoval soe you i drtl..l N el U:ll.':‘;“ L L L S
Lxifin : : Bessie did not repls,  She coniinoed ta
Phe b widds - eschinged  <twnthdld gooatoly hor fead and Bite or penlolder
linges, |rlt:.'rualo.-|_\'.
I3 i'.‘.a faligs weed -.li:llllliill.._', TR P ' How do '-UII-"["'” prebeat i ition ' sl

‘)l_‘ll-l_“..
If (Hey h... b seen dlie awgun of
tew <he had jusi disposed of, (hey would

14'I<.I!il]\‘ have belipsod
said woa e tralln
_:_'=1'Uii'llil.lf..j.

AWt docs #hoe
Pabs 1enselr,

Xlabs shook hice hewl,

“CUpuldn’ sax 17 she said

that  whut she
Trony the way sho was

mean s wlizpecad

“When gou geb  this  the  beauliful
Nowers  may Do = bloomink  ovey [y
youte Lewd ™ puesuei]  Bessie, dn even

inare growizal toies,
e

“and e bivds will Lo subbiog ovin

iy dreadiul fate, as thes sing (hejr
toridng song!”
Babs and  AMabs exchonged more

.1Lumed plances,

* Na doubt vou \\Jll vetd a full account
af -f\slu h[' papers,” continued Beszic.
T

“Of t.‘om'ue,” continned Bessie slawly,
after some thought, “I forgive you ull,
ind 1 hu‘pu thiat your will all rest guite

tor

linppily & I am ganed®
“(Fone? - Gone wheref™ demanded
\I.:hs

‘Eknaw that what has-becn dene los
Deeyy done ot of ignorance,” murmured
the fai r:L!. ere e Cmane
hu_:mhes in lifel=

Oh deart

anlcal st lduLTt

'\\lm’

“ Malunteition,”  srid Bussin. " Por
haps you havew's heard of it bt it's
aietIAE name Tof staevarion. v Vgl
Ilml word -dnce.t

*Don’ i knay,™?

T Oh Y

*an. you spell womutage, then '

A Np

"That's  guother word you  ipht
mlm:mbu Y I'—-—lll‘.’--: P wone® sanl
Bessin fragically, 1l means that P
in a Ll:u] (lf h.liu-\ thvatgh  huvilie

notlung to cat.”
= Angb—aguld 1|| af's whei vaure suflers
fig fromt'*

“Oh, stud up i prowlad Busaie. =
watlt to fHuish this "= y 3
And she began geomong  Sub - Tk

pitiful tale awain,

“1 should ]zlw a3 o Jast request; that

my. parrob may be killed— Bled pain-
lessly, of courge,’™™ she sad, “foe. I
showld not. Tike to think le suffercd the
—the—-  Iow de you spell agony,
Mabals i

AMubs exel Bessiz ciidy, Dul did et
ity g X

0o o Gt M vou Dl R aganeitall
Bessio,—~ alter wailing 1y vain, Lt

ahl’_‘l\lld not Iike to th IJ‘[\ vhi‘ Witk nee.
"!]nl'. ho suffared the & GG,
farys

UBut I feel ity duds o write these

: Will j..u apleien by




o
il

Every Thutsday.

ST kil Tim new, Af vou like.” volun:
taeved  Babs, ceveiug the  erillooking
croen pavrob-which Bessie had  brought
1to the study.

“Don’t yow {ouch
sunpped Dessie, sprin

my  parrot!?
: up suddenly.

“Phen what do yeu mean by that
vobbish  wou're writing?” demanded
Miabs,

* Ave you—are you going fo do some-
thing to yourself, Bessio?™ added Babs,
who was reully feeling vothor wunease

about the fat il

U ¥Not thil I kuow of ™" =3t Ideesie
calmlsz,

CThen whnd on eacthi are yoa avrik

ol suapped Babs,
"I always write home oun Suudaye™
euplidnod Bossio,

“* You've writing that to vour pater:”
siid Mubs ineredulonsly,

linasie shook her head,

Y Nubpa,” she gaid,  *It's like trying
1o ot Llood out of a stone with liv, ¢
ey move oo, though,™ she added,

ool grnciousd”

The two givls eyed each aibier in horrer,
Phiew Babs burst out linghing

SN o Laka the eake, Beossic!”

clinjbl

ehe ox

UWhose cako?™ dematided the faf gin]

abisently.

S0, worbody's; Tor thal mavier! Bat
3 didi’t muean it that way., Yon don't
seemn to hinvo noy iden of the trnth.”

“Don't you consider that I'm Leing !

starved heret” demandod Bessie,

“0f coursa not ¥

“I'm gotting feurfully {hin,”
Bieseie pacheticully.

“You won't hurt for a bit," said Mabs
heartlessly,  *““And to falk about dying
from  sturvation—svell, that tokes the
Bun ™

1 sha'n’t die really,” admitled Bessie,
alter a reoment’s thought, * That’s really
u figure of speech. Bul my people
haven't sent me o postal-order fur some
tima, ™

“Rut whou yoor parents get that letter
they'll be writing to Miss Primrose about
vou,” protested Babs.
coming down and making inquiries.”

Bessio shook hier liead,

1 doubt whethey it will feich more
than half-perown,” she anid gloomily.

“AMum-innm-my word !”*

Babs and Mabs hed not heard of
Bessio's writing home before.  Dessia
rurely wrote to her ?eop!e. in fact,

T'he fab r.l(ir} picked up her pen again,
and gnawed if.

“1 wonder if yon ean suggest anything
clse for my letter,” she said.

“0h, do dry up, von little donkey !

“*1 gupposo yor're jealous beeanss you
can't write such o good lotter,” gaid
Bossie maliciously, “Nover mind, 1
sha'n't lel yon shave in my postal-
arcder!”

“Ha, D, hal?

Tiecsio frowned.

“ Heortless cats!” she cineulatord.

Put sha had evidently corae to the end
of her imagination, for [further werds
failed her.

“T think I'll finish now,” she said, and
continued: “Trusting you are the same
49 this leaves me, I am; your heart-
broken dunghier, Brssie,”

*“That ought to do it!" said Bessie, as
she stuck down the envelope. *“I'll post
L iy,

Mnbs and Babs exchapgzod glances ns
ths fal girl loft tlie study.

“Tsn't slie thie limit?" said Mabs.

“Hor people manst ba d to ‘her,
thongh," said Babs, ““"If T sent n letter
Lione like that there would La an avwful
Lstoup i

roplied

“And they!ll be |
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Mobs -swune) Lier logs, and gazed
thonghtiulle st ihie coiling,

1% hike to hate @ copp of that lefter,
you know," she said "Iy would be worth
keoping,” !

“1f Bessie would only write things like

that for fun, they'd be worth reading,”.

agreed Babs, “1 wonder if she would?
Slontm, of the other gzirls would like to see
that.!

“We could write n kit en one!” said
Mabs.

“Why, said Babs, with sparkling
eves, “if we thought of a few things
like thai— My word! I've gol a fine
idea. Why nol ztart a Form magazine§”

“I—=I—I—— Oh, T gay!” sail Mabs,
smiling. . “That's a splendid notion—a
really rivping wheeze, 1n fact!”

Three~Hallpence. 3

o Bhamade o wild clyteh ot nothing g5

the chair foll backwards, And josg al ila
same moment the door opened.

Mabs expeeted to fall on the cald, lins]
floor. Sho did nothing of the sort, &l
collided with the soff, plump fgure of
Bessie BDunter,

“Yow!" toared Ba * ¥aron

There was & lears thud ns B
dowr,

Y oy
all ok

Mabs seramblied up, Jeaving Bbssic nu
the flooy, hngring the elinir 40 o sl
embrace.

“Lomme got up !’ eried Bessio, shnl
ting: hor oyes and gdipping the chai
tighter, “You've Ja woall the hreath
ont of me! Catsd Yaroooght”

My vilis o

€

i

Baesie Bunter wase nol comfortable, to say the least.
wide asthe chair rocked, and she felt every momont that she would bs
f propelled through the window.

She jolted from side to

Bessie, a Chair, and the Bull
T would e p fine =corp for the

I stude!™  =xid  Babs Chrightly:

“Tvers biz schoel has n miaga-
zine,”

*Rather!”

“We can Lave oll seifs of leg pulling
articles!*

“ And ekite!”

“And pictures!” ndded Barbara,

“Porhaps!” said Mabs, #mewhat
doubifully, “Anyway, we can muke the
thing a huge success!” "

“And the givls will be green with
envy (™

“My word! Picture Marjorie Hazel:
dene’s face wlhen she reatls the first
copy "

**Han, ba, lLin "
_ Mahs Jeaned back in ber chair, Jangh-
ing. In her excitement, she leaned reck-
easly. -

The chair swayed in a perilons manner,

SLook onti" selled Babs,

OB gjnculated Mabs,

Yok up, you Nide dopleylt said
Babs, smiling,

Dub Pessie, her mind still snnning ou
the dreadfnl story of her sufferings whick
she had just penned to her mothey, il
not abandon the idea that it was a fernibilo
attempt on hey life,

“*Cropogh ' ehe ronved. “Yarooozh!
I'm killed, 1 fell youl Ston bitting e
with the chair! Occooo-or!”

Bessia Buuter, having  starled,
nzing her lungs to their best power.

“ Dooonoooer i

Several doors opened, and ihe ocen-
pants of the sludies stiyred onl to seo
what was the matier,

“Fatimn  againi”  snapped Cloa
Traviyn from tlie doorway of SMudy No.
7. *“I say, Babs, leave {he it irungo
alone I’

SO, Clara 1 said Marjovie Iuzeldene.

H8he i3 n fot dmage!” said Clom
calmly, * But {lot's no reason for bully-
ing her}"”

*Yavoaoogh ! ronred Bessie, in n atill

g Sonoor Fmeso—No. §
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4  Lvery Thursday.

Tawder kaye Mor TR

ok, and she had manigod
caair mixed ap with hog legs,

The picls ia the eovddor ool not soe
the veal cniga of the trovhle, ‘But they
conld hear tha valge of tha fut junjor ull
vight. :

ST gy, 1ok Tee alonu et
lare, ““That'a «

R =
explained Mabs, !

“ Whatt"

“Yavoooogh!” vopred Dessio Bunter.

" Ha, le, Ba 2 echiood Babs and Mabs,

The other givls elowded oub of their
studiod, and us they came in sight of the
venl eauso of the teaulilo they lnighed,
s

“Ha, ha, hat™

“Donnopr P

Beasin's face’ was rod feowt loe ox
tions, and tho ohuie wos  pesiing  siill
arord mixed up with e Goot,

She was lyite on her back, laokine and
steatehing.

The naod of the fat junioe dide nok
work quickly a9 aopule. T And, Daving
oneg shint her eyos, Bessin id not think
of opuning the in & hudey, :

The waexpectod assanle s shy oime
into tho siady had convinesd lee it
she was hoing biatally wifackad by
somaape isimg ol cliir.

LRl bt spluttered Malie, zlhinost
i roave, and loaing o Xabs Hop sup-

i i

callad (';::\_'\'
aupli, van know ™
nih totehing. fogt?

ughiong.

port, S Whnt a0 sithe donkey & D, i _ {
M plainéd Bessie DBunter,

And fronm the caveidor olinords
* T, haghe
The {_an;;ht-.:r sigfdenty o b Dessie’s

cuvy  de attuok hee it saaotling. not
B ViLE

stio had tmagined, v

*She opened hére eyes very slowly and
saw—tha chaiv, ‘

Headc’s sodoms aud strngdles coased
wbrupily,  She gared, openeyod, oi the
mleta of fupniture, x

o it, Tatima " saild Claas laughiog,
“Thoet was splondid ! Don't siop o™

Bassic  hWlivked inquiriigly ot the
droups  Her spectucles hud sHppad amd
were hanging on ofty oap

Her faen wug rod aud porapivive, and
thove was 2 small elond of dust baneng
it the air where Lor feet lnd thrashed
Ui Enspied,

W TR (YL TR (T T
Tasped.

L0\ T

“Lha sy

40 aate sl s khod

i
. Ha, ha, Tie 1

Bessie's  littla. oyes  plittered wralli-
fully. It dawned on her suddeviy that
<hie had been providing free entsvlain-
et for the Fourth Formoera

Shie serambled o hor teet, and geasped
thio chair pondotonsly.

HCnvel” whisperod Cissio Clara: and
the crowd in the wvorvidor suddenly
searted to malt.

Besswo did naof heod Whio wacaive,  She
swung the chaie up el faced vound
whguilv

Mass Bollivaot, whi Lisd Leen thio el
o the alavmy, pulled o sharply ss the
cinie whivled vonnd,

The leg misstl hev fave by o mallor
cf o duehy bt a pogecting splincer
wafized it to cotell i e = Bulls " Lair-
Ll

Aliss Buallivant alwars wore a neb on
B iy, She did vot believe in Fashion,
she always stated thas shn sel comfor
bafora everything, But jist tlien the net
[0t fnr from comfortalle.

fOh! Qaooli! OhL? ejuculutad Miss
Ballivant, * Desist, girl! O F*

Bessie Bunter heawd thie voics with a
g Scuoor Frieso,—Na, 5. s

avible gt e lsppoing os
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start, and reloasad Iy liolid of (o elair

aa though it lLiad baon red Diot. At (he

sume moment Miss Bullivants  dackaed,

with the chaie hanging to Lev linie,
Hessio loaked down,

The chair was lying on tho gronnd, and :

Miss Bullivant ‘was by it withe her
angilar hody: hent wntil hor head neatly
touched the floor,

“It's all right, Miss Bullivary,”
Bessia tremulously,
. The Bull did not voply. She wae {ry-
ing to detach the ehaiy féam hir hain:
« “Dud-don’t be afeaid, Miss Bullivens,”
saifl Bessie Buntor, * [t's gone now."”

“What has gone?"" snapped Miss Bulli-
vant, from the region of Dessic's foot,

Bessio jumped in alarm,

“Th-that, wuw-waw-wicked old Lile
Lik-cat ! ghe stammercd Inmoly,

Miss Bullivant gave o pull, and sue-
cogded in dragging liog haieaict fren,

Hov hoiv was in a disordered mass, and
ier head was feeling very tender.

Sha stood upright end gave tha i
fortunate fab gipl & soveve look,

Bessiv blinked and  straightened e
glagses, There was a dendly silenoe,

T am waiting for au explanationi”?
excluimed Miss Bullivant sternly,

* Oh—cv—oh, yes!" stnmmered Bosio,
“T—thut is—yon see, we—I mean— -

1 heavd a torcible naise coming from
tnis _ corridor, Bessio,”  svapped e
Bull; “and 1 eomp up ty he—to bo
hrutally as=aulied 17 :
*That—thats waz the dud dogi” e

'. =4 ;l]

“Dog? T thooght you suid somotling
shout 4 cat.

“I—I mean caf,” sajd Dessie hastily,
“That wicked old cat altacked me, It~
it made a' feneful noise i

I hove never heard a cat make a
noisa like that,” said tho mistress acidly.

“Nor bave I, hefore,” os ploined
.|3aslme'. “1 think it must hove pgob
rabies, Tt snavled and serulelind and

sereunied and voared——

“Nonsensg 1™

“It did, really, Mis Buliivant,” said
Bessio glibly, evon ol guite
neevots, 1 know it was waiting to spring
on me, and to—to tesr we fo Fbhons,™
she added patheticully.

“ Ridiculous

1 thiok it's dasgerons {0 lizee cals
like ‘that abiout the pluce,” said Bussie,
*Tt—it, Juoked fl‘:'!l.'[ll‘l‘ "veally it did i I
dashed at me, and—uand picked up the
¢hair—-"

“Whatt”

“T mean—that =T picked np  Hie
chair, and tried to deive it off, 54wy
shill flying wt me, and tearing predt umps
of fAesh from my logs !’

Miss Bollivant was oo =poochiess io
reply,

*Aul T wassjust chasing wdown (he
eorvidor  when—you. came  along, Aliss
Bidlivant 1

“ Pa you consider that a savisfacfory
axplanition, Bessiot™  demanded Miss
Bullisane geimly.

As owopaster of [ael, Nessie did nol.
But slig i not say <o,

She saw that thore was (ronble lieeye-
ing foy one. " And that one was hevself.

“Her brain srorked very quickly, as i

sgmuetinies did when she was @i oa vesl
diflinliy,

“That—that’s the. tratl, Miss Balli-
vant," sho suid,

Mizs Bullivant opencd lier mouth {a
reply. Bot ot the same moment she gave
a violent start.

‘The Joud howl of a cal zeens] fo cone
from vight behind 1

“Good gracions ™ ainedlatald the Myl

M rerravw! T Duadnideoaw T

Three~Halipence.

The Cat Again!

IS8 BULEIVANT =it rauid
lin=tily, y
¥ eow ' cae rom behind

hisr,

The Dol tureed again.

Y Merronw. !

Aguin the Bull spun ronnd: Aul again
catue the sound,

Bessie's queer eift of vonbiiloouism
had certainly saved the situation.

Miss Bullivant was surpeised ab fiesf,
atid then alarmed.  She dul not know of
the fut junior's power of using her vaice,

As fast as she turned, the cat seonted Lo
god behind how, .
quint gein on her fat face.

Miss Bullivant davted to the right, uid
to the left. But the cat seemod to fore-
eeo every movement, The Bull did nob
even eatch o sight of its tail,

And as sho danced sbout the eorcider,
the cat's voico seemaed to geb angvier. 16
appedred to bo rather nnnoyed at Miss
Bullivant’s movements.

Miss Pullivant, however, becanie in-
orea sin?l_‘; agile as the cat's yells becmie
moro bloodenvdling.

“Dear
strange 1

“ Mrrraow ! Yooaawli? :

The Duolt jomped hastily Lo one side,

“Con you sce the—this cut, Nesint™
gasped Miss Dollivant, -

Bessio  suddenly  withdeew  into. (o
spenrity of the study doorway and nadded
lree head, :

* Look ont, Mizs Bullivant!” sl snid,
“¥'e just beside yoa now !”

L) YU\Y‘ I'l 3 a,

The Bull sprang vight acrosa il vowi-
dor, und turned: round  hestily, - Bab
dhere was no sign of the offending feline,

“It’s the same one, Miss Buollivane.”
anid  Bossie,  “Te's awlully  fevocions.
shell' T hit it with the chinir ¥

“Yes—1 mean nol'” eaid Miza Bulli-
vty suddenly remembering Bessio’s lash
pecformance.  “But—hbut  whera is v
now £ i

*WJush behind you, Miss Bullivant,”

“Mhen T will stand quite suill for o
nioment, and—and jump backwards ™
declared the schoolmistress.  **Jg ib #till
kele‘ i’ng illg®

mel" she gaspod.  “*Maost

Miss Bullivant gathered all her ener.
gies and gave a spring back towards the
wall. I an r cat had been thore it
would certainly have been huvt by Aliss
Bullivant's feet,

But, a4 it wos, the mistress simply
bumped violently against the wall,

Bessie nearly gm‘st ont Iauglnin% a5 aho
saw tho wistress’s exrrcseion. it she
vemembered in time that it was tos dan-
gerous to give way just then.

A wild howl eame from rvight under
neath Miss Bullivant, and then there wis
i sound of a seullle, and the cat’s voice
sounded from the end of the corridoy,
vapidly getiing fainter,

Misa Bullivant pulled horself together
and rubbed the back of her hiead ten-
derly, Tt hed struck the wall rather
violently.

**Has it escaped, Bessie 7' she asked.

*Wes, Miss Bullivaut!” said Bessio
demurely. " It—it ren like anything 1"
“Oh denr 1" ;

It was cvident that the invisible et
had rather shaken the Dull's nerves.

“What sort of cat was it 7" asked tlin
wistress, vecovering herself a little.

“ A—4i nasty onel” -

“¥Ves,  But what did it look lika?"

“T think it must have been a—a nion-

ceater 17

“What o

ST mean, it lovked awfally savape!”

“YWae it Miss Prinrose's cali" de.
niinded the Dull,

Bessio watcliod with o

.'f e




 ;

Every Thursday

“No—oh, no!" gaid Bessie hastily,
sceing that that domestic feline could
probably prove an alibi. ©1I think it was
8 stray,"” .

“It was certainly a nasty thing! T
shall give orders for it to be hunted out
of the building at once!’

“Yag, Miss Bullivant !

The schoolmistress paused. Sha was
inclined to toke n more lenient view of
Dessie’s previons hehaviour,

“1 am going now!" she said tartly.
“And I shall not at present punish you
for the noise you were making I

“Th-th-thank you, Miss Bullivant 1'*

“But I shall bo more severe if it is
vepeuted, Bessie !

. And with that Miss Bullivant swept
mujestically away.

There was n titter of laugheer in the
corridor, and nearly every desr opened
o3 soon as Miss Bullivant had gone.

The girls had watehed thie performance

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

 What 2 i
“The magazine, of courae!”
I“ My word! I'd clean forgotten about
that -

“Never mind! . We can start now.
Bessie won't be back for o little while.
And we shall have to keep it dark from

lee,’

“Rather! Sho'd Le bound to tell
everyone she met, She couldn't keep o
secret 1"

Bubs produced a sheaf of imposition

paper, and handed some to her friend.
, 4he bwo always kept a supply of paper
in tho study, For it was in frequent
demand  for copies of Shukespearc’s
works, .

Aiss Dullivant believed in setting lines
whiclh seould help to educate her pupils,
and " TTamlet " imd frequently been ex-
nl:lr-!.z_'tl Ly the scathing pens of the two
(MALLE e

This time, however, lie worl wos move

Three«Hallpence, (]

as we get the first number culive can
prove it’s our iden |

Y'Good! Fire awas!”

Mabs picked ur her pen, looked at the
paper thoughtfully, and then put hier pon
down azain,

“This wants some theught ' o eaid
ak leneth,

Babs  prinned.  She  was
furionsly.

“You leave it fo me!" alie said,
fill it."” :

Mabs endgelled hier brains furiousle, A
sudden thought struck her. 8he wicta
tho heading with a pleased smile.

YA Few Thonghts on Flats ™

writing

a1l

' Summet-y!
of this?™

€ AT do vou thiol
askod Babs suddenly,
N0 woad ™ sid

without looking nip.

As Mabs foll backwards, she Tully oxpeoted to fall on the coid. hard Aoor. But she colllded with the solf, plump
; ~ ¥igure of Boasls Bunter. ' Yo ! ' roared Bessie. ‘‘Yarooogh!! . = s n

through eautionsly opened doors, bug
they huad not daved ta leagh,  They hnd
thair lhogh now.

“In, ha, ha 1 s

Biabs and Mabs lind been in - their
sy, cramming Landkerehiofs i their
nwnths to resbepin theie nurth.  They
tiok them out now, and chortled to theiy
heatts' contont, i

Bessie Bunder stood and eacklod in the
doorwar. She had scored off Miss Bulli-
vant, and Dessie was uat slow to adver-
lize the fact.

"“Ile, ha, hoel
you think T did

*“[1a, ha, hat*

Aud for once Beselo was the Leroine
ol the hour.

o Have some toffee, Tatima ! asked
Clarn Trevizn cordially.

Clura was very appreciative. Slie had
enjoyed the jest, and hor heart tuite
wurmed to Bessie,

“ Thanks 1" said Bossie prompily,

She left Study No, 4 willingly. There
was nothing leff theye, in the cating liio,
nid Bessie was hungyy after her exor.
AR IPL R

Babs aid Mabe exchiayiged glitices as
the door shint, 8

“What about the

"she enckled, “Don't
it fino? He, hoy et

business, now i

wsléed Babs.

convivial,  Mabg and Bahs wera keen
ettt on their idea to work il
iether ordes.

“Wo've got to have an.editvess Grst,”
“with Bala,

T conld do that il ¥ight,”* said Malss,

8o gonld 1, said Pabs,

1 think I undesstand what we want.”

1 thought of it first.”

** Vouw said it fivst,” said Mabs warmly.
“But we both thought of it together,”

“Well, it’s no good quarrelling,” snid
Babs resignedly, “We'll do it tmh'een
us.  Xou be vesponsible for the first half;
“ml] Ull do the second, Thot sounds all
TS F P

Y1 suppose it does,” azread Aabs
“ Bt liow nbout the editorinl?”

“We'lll decide that liter,” stiggosted
Buba, “The first thing to do is to et
the thing going, "

Mabs leant Lack in Ler choir, and sat

swinging her lege.

* How about contributors?” she asked.

“We sha'n't want any more for the
first number,” said Babs. “We'll writo
the things ourselves, and print them on
u hectograph. If we start asking for con-
u hektograph, If wa start asking for con-
and try to get o paper ont bofore us,"

*“That's s0,” agreed Mubs “As long

[ 01 TRAL

“No good at allt” said Mabs:  ©“TIn
fact, it's a lot of roblish!™

Babs frowned,

A wns a boy.” she spid, with
cmphasis, “1 should bang your head on
the floor !

*Veory likely—if Twas still o giel © suid
Mzbs, with a amile. 2

“No: I mean if your were a boy!” -

“In_that case, you'd be gone out of
the window before you knew whers vou
wara !

“ Thublbish 1

Mabs looked up and lauzied.

“\Well, we're not fellows, so whal doea
it matter?® she said seren: SAVLaL ia
it you want to get off sour clies|

“ Ahem! Tt's a little poon wmmey, ™

“Pass tho smellingasltss and T
lizlen I

Babs conehed.

“This is how jb beoine ™
proceeded Lo read.

"“"Wonderful

she =i, and

things nve  wuitten  of

autumn,

Clever, indead, are tle folk wla
thought ‘em; :

Sights whicly are charmine ura s2on in
gintor,

no stinter.”

Of praise for theim T o Rl
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“T thought it was about summer?” said

Mabs, staring, “That seems as though.

it's intended to rhymo somewhers, but I
can't see what it has to do with sumier,”
“T'm comitiyg to that " snapped Babs,

“Well, buek up! You've left me in the
middle of winter.” :

Babs ignored the joke, and leoked at
her manuseript.

“This is where it goos on,” said Babs.

“Then we come to think of lovely spring,
When the yotng man buys a wedding-
ring.”

“1Why?” asked Mahs intorestodly.

“0Oh, don't you seet”

“Something to do with the Lalmy
Liverzes" nsked Mualie, I suppose vou
mean he goes off lis lead in the springt”

“ No, of conirse nob, A man onee winte
o {hing—I forget his name—in which lie

said that in the spring n young man’s

sancy lightly tarns to thoughts of love,
\\'rill},. I'va improved on' that,” concluded
Rabs trinmphantly.

* Have you?" asked Mahs donbtfnlly.

“OF comrse T have,” said Babe, 9T
didi't want to put the thing as foolishly
us the muan-poet did,"”

“It's a good iden to improve where
possible,” agroed Mahs,

Babs took up lber interrupted’ reading
ceain, .

“We're gelfing near summer now,”
shie said,
< I"l’ thouglit it was rather hot,” ohseeved
aabs,

Babs glared, but stavted reading azain
without further eomment,”

“Bub Tl give yon now tlie voazon
Why 1 lilze the final seazon,
For I lenow that there will come a
Jolly fine time in the summor.
Summer liot—"

(1 ) "
And some are cold, T suppoce vou're
going to say," said Mabs, intervepting.

“What Jo you mean?’ demnnded
Halbs,

“You said some are lob.” expluined
hube,  “Well, we know that: bud it
would he wiong to say some aro cold.”

“Sumner hot, I snid ! snapped Babs.
S you'd listen, you'd enjoy the posm
mopa?

“Oh, dear!” murmuved Mabs,  “Go
an quickly. L want-da.Linish miy aviicle
on hats’”

Bobs blinked indiznanily, and con-
tinuel

“Summer hol comes oice o voor,
Bringing sun and all gaud chicer,”

“What wanld it being if it came
iwicet” asked Mubs, witle o iwinkle in
her exe,

“Don't ehip in, o T sha'n't read any
mare of WY grawled Babs,

“Theva you seo-the lambs in nieadows
Which helong to Mistar Boddows,
And the apples in the ordliawnd,

Whiel helong to Mister Soorvelinnd,
And the cows graze on the clover,
Which befong (o Mister Dayer,”

“YWhat ave yan reading now?" le-
mutded Mabs, in astonishinent,  *'Uhe
sdyvertisoment page?"

“No!" snapped Babserosslv, “That's
the peem. L think that parb veads yory
well”

“CBut whit have My, Dover awd M
Looreher got o do with the posi 2™ asked
Mikis, in bewiderment.

Phey've only vlymes,” siid Babs
dehtly,  “You see iF yon can find a
thizme for orchards You'yve wol ta put
ropnetling, so L pnde gn those mmns.
s'..‘“-;:,

Tae Scuoon Foiesn,— No.o 5.

4

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

IE you'd spokan enrlicr I could have
given you somo advice for that part,”
said Mabs: “Why not sity :

“On the left you sea old Diury,
Owner of the local browery ;
On the right you see old Masworks,
Owner of the village gasworks?”

Babs frowned.

“It isn’t poelic to falk nbout things like
that,” sho said.  “VYou want to think of
beautiful things, not gasworks.”

“Ts there much more?” inquired Mabs.

“I'm not an automatio machine!”
snapped Babs,  “T’ve only done thres
prges in oll, so fav. 1 haven't finished
the poem yet. T'm only reading what
I've dJone.”

Mabs drew a deep hreath,

*Carry on,” sha said, in g voice which
Joan of Ave might have envied,

Baba curried on,

“Soe the little lavks so high,
Binging, singing, in the sky,
Iiear the old ewe's frenzied raving
At the way her lamb’s behaving,™

“Shaving?” queried Mabs innocantly.
Wyt

“Ia, bn, ha!"

“ No, T didn’t mean shaving ! snapped
Babs, colouring. ** Luambs don't shave,
I said, behaving.'

“Do they bebave?”

‘“Sometimes they do,”

“Well, that's all right. Go on.”

Babs gave Muobs a suspicions glinee,
Shie was beginning to understand that hep
log was bBeing pulled,

“Tow 1 lovo to roam on the lea,
Jump in the uir, and swim in the sen,”

“TReally 7 asked Mabs,

Al the Lusy beea are husy,
Going to cach hitle flower.
Do those litile hees got dizzy?
Do they sleep a single hourt"

“Don’t know,” said Mabs,

“What do you meant” asked Bubs,
looking up.

“1 don't know if the hees get dizer,”
suid Mabs, ' beligve (lrey have a nsp
sometimas, but T couldn’t be sure.”

. “Thoso ara only—er—rlietorical ques.
tions,” said Dabs loftily, “That means
they're questions which no one answers,’

AW Ly 7!

“Well,
aniswer, 't

“Ta, ha, lia!"”

“1 wish you wouldu't Do so funny,
Aabs,” snid Balss tartly, It may seem
lumorous to you; but that's hesause you
dan't understand poctry.”

“1 don't understund 555 one,” ad-
mitted Mabs. “1'm still thinking about
that frenzied ewe shuving.™

Babs,

“Raving, 1 snid,” vetorted
Llushing,

“Well, it's all tho same. B8le ought
to be put inea stroit-jueket of she’s s
had as that." - :

That's poctic Nieense,”

“ An animael in that state onght not Lo
be given a license at all,” deelaved Midbs,

“Duffer! I mean, I have the licenee,™
said Babs warmly, 3

SAWell, if vou go on at tliet vate xou'll
gaon lose it,” smuled Mabs,

Babs threw down the poem in disgust,

“You'd beller do one yourself,” sha
said, “I'vo finished."”

“ Hanestly, Babs, T don't thing poetry’s
in vour line,” said Alabel.

Babs gave her o severe look, and =aid
nothing,

beeatise—thak s, iliere's no

r

But Mabel wos nob ewily danntad.

Three~Halipence.

She picked up her pen, and slarted waork
again on the important subject of hats,

Babs watched her moodily for a conple
of minutes. Then she suddenly laughed,
and picked up lier pen. ;

Y“I'm going to write an article,” she
said sevevely, “saying exactly what I
think about Shakespeare —thie  absud
creature !

An Editorial Conference—With
Interruptions,

¢ SAY, you girls—
The round face of Bessio

Bunter pecred into Stady No, 4.
There was a hasty colléction of
papers on the parb of Babs ang Mabs.

“What do you want?” dem#&ided Babs
sharply,

" Anything for supper?” asked Bessie,

*No,” said Babs and Mabs in one
breath. ety -

“Then I suppose I shall have w go
down to Hall for it,” suid Bessie dis-
mally,  “T think that you girls might
have got something in for me, after the
way I saved the situation to-night.”

““What: situation?” asked Mabs in-
terestedly.

“The Bull would have given you a
fearful wigging for knocking me about
with the ¢hair, if T had told her,”
said Bessie, ““Of cowmse, my nature
\\'r‘n‘uh.ln;? permit meo to stoop to that,”

Nt

“But the least vou could have done
wu;;u'l,d have been to provide something to
it :

“You think sot?

“0Of coursa I do.”?

“Then go on thinking,” advised Babs,
“We'ra busy.”

,“The other givls aven't so mean,” con-
tinned Hessie,

“ [

“They've all been looking after me,
They know that I saved them all from
getting detention, or something.”

*Ha, ha, hat*

“Can’t see anything to cackla at!”
growled Bessie,  “They've been enter-
taining' ma firne, I think I shall leave
this atudy.”

“Good 1" ejaculated Baobs,

“Whent" added Mabs eagerly, |

Bessie blinked, :

“Other givls apprecigte . mol” she
growled,  “Vve had cuke, and tofifee,
and-—and all sorts of things,”

“Aud then you want supperi? de-
manded Babe,

“OF course T do!” retopted Dessio
Buntev. “A growing givl can’t live on
alr,
“Then you'd better stop growing,”
said -M‘uh.ff “Glood-hye!" P

Bessia slammed the door, and said
something which sounded like “(Cats.”
Babs an_Mnbu heard hey footsteps die
away along the covridor,

Mabol Lynn grinted. 3

“I wish someone would adopt her until
wao get this fivst number ont,” she said.
“Wea ought to Le able to heve it done
in abont three doys, it we work hard.
By the way, how ore we going to get the
heltograph

Babs thought,

“Better run over to Conrtfield,” she
said, I know Mr. Casgey, the printer,
has one for cale,” X

“Good! Then we'll go over to-morrow
night, We'll keep everything secret
unfil we've ready to vrint the capics off.
Then Bessie can give us a hand with the
werk, 1t will he too late for anyoue else
to copy us, and there'll be a bit of excite-
ment g8 soon as Bedie starts talking
about it.” e

“'That's the idea,”

well, wo'll lock up what wa've done

s P S
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now, and huve supper,” said Mubs, *Tf
Bissie comes i here foo ofton we cun go
ont i the garden und write it."”

The manuseripts were hastily hunehed
togathor und thinst into a deawer, which
Babs locked,

Tho twe chums arvived in Hall {o find
that Bessio had already disposad of her
portion of supper, and wis loaking hon-
grily round for anyone whao should come
an with o eake or any such lux

But Bessio was doomed Lo veocive no
miore that night, .

Bubs und Mobs finished their supper
guickly, and returned fo the study to talk
their idea over more fully.

Bt they found Bessie Bunter alveady
firmly instulled i the voeking-cliair, aud
discussion was ont of the anestion while
she reronined there,

“Hallo, Bessie!” said Barbora Red-
feri,  *“ Wisn't someone asking for you
Just now? Have yon sesn thom ("

The fut junior shook lier hiead.

I forget who 3t Wne,” saud Babs.
*Homeans who hed g grudge against the
Binll.. She wis jolly pleused to henre what
ilwigging yon gove her Losight.”

Bossin's fuce expanded in o fat smile,

“Whe was i#4" she asked.

Bubs looked thoughtfnl for i muement.

“1forgen,’” ghe snid. [ eonldn’t really
tell you who it was now. And they didn't.
sy what they wanted youn for.*”

Bassie rose, :

“T wizl you'd vemembered who it
wis, ! sha soud peevishly,

"o out and see, Bessie,” soid Dalis
swoetly, ' 1f anyoue wants you, 1 expect
they'I still be waitipg. ™

Bossio nodded, and went oni iuto the
corvidor.  There was a little chucklo in
che stidy as the dooy closed,

HGpad!™ said Mabs,
ey

She opeued the duawer, and pulled ont
a houch of papers.

S NOw b othimile,” began Mabs, “ ilint
on Hie Bp ppme—2"

Tl ome-handle rattled, and Besie
Bunter Inoked iuto the room,

shio asked,

SR qanttered Dossie,

And B door sluminedl

“As [ was saying,” sanl Mabs, “we
st the first page——-"

1 say, you'itls—"

Vewsie Bunter looked ints the study
fngmn. :

“What is the mntter now ' dermunded
Sluls impaliently,

SWas iF o girl in this Forme”

“Dunne M

el

Bang !

The door was shut again with nuneces-
#uly violenee,

“What we want on the first pngo,” ro-
cammenced Mabs, is = nico Little—-="

The door opened, HBessie glared info
the study.

“Thera’s no one in the corridoy looking
for me,"” she said, “How am I to find
oub whop it was?"

“Dunno "

“Well, what's the use of giving me half
& message like that?” -

oBorry I aspoke,” gaid Dubs shortly,
WL if you'd enly paid more atten-
tion when my friends asked about me,
you'd have saved mo all this trouble.”

S&:I_mm. ]

“Couldn't have Leen anyore in the
I"rmrth—-they':il know  my  etudg,”

ruminated DBagsio,
i}-o'mu{wcr. :
3 Was it someone in the Fifthi?
8till no reply,
‘:Cuta[" ruttered Beossie Buncers
Slam !

“Now to busi-!

“Have you reinambered who it was
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The door closed violenily as Dessio
started on her pilgrimoge in search of
the mythical philanthropist again.

“Perhaps we can do something nosw,”
said Mabs, 1 was talking about the
fivat page, What we want is o nice littla
sketeh, and an editorial.”

“You cun do the skoteh.” snid Dnbs
generously,  *“I'lll write the editorial.
1'm good nt that sort of thing.”

*Ahem! Soagm I :

“Well, we ean't both do it,” said Babs
wisaly, — “We'ld betier leave that il
last.  Now, I think that verse always
starts o thing off well. Suppose we put
iy poem on summer on the first page?”

“But we want them to read overy-
thing, dear,” said Mabs, with aitected
immoceht, * We don’t want theni to tear
it u? as soon as they got it,"”

“*Look here, Mals,” anid Babs sulphure-
ously, “if yow're going to insult my poem
like fhat, I'll jolls well tear wp your
silly article about hats. It's all wiong,
as it is!"

“It's a jolly good article,” said Maba
indignontly, — “That porm of Fours is
hopelessly off tho track !

* Nonsense! I tell yon-—"

The disenssion was interruptod by a
shuflling of feet outside the door. essie
Bunter enterad the study, breathless and
red,

“It's no one in thie Tifth,!” she said
angrily.,  ““You know who 1t was who
wanted me, and you won't tell me their
name, You know I'm hungeey 1™

“Pry the Thied, ‘dear!” said Mabs
wently.

‘Bessie hestowed g glare npon Barbara
and Mabel, R

“A lobt of good that will be!” she
growled, “I shall be looking until hed-
time. " 3

“Oh, do give your chin a vest 1" hezged
Babs, “I0 it's not worlh looking for, T
wonder you've troubling. 1 tell you T
dou't know whe il is thot wants lo seo
you. If that isn't sufficient, you'd better
sit down again, gnd be quict, We'ro
bugy.”

“ Little cats " snapped the fut junior,
She closed the door agaiv, and melte
away down the pnssage. Babs nned Maohs
looked at each other; amd prepaved to

take up the cudgels onee more.

Now, a8 T was saying,” proceeded
Bubs, “my poem is just the thing. It's
bright dnd attractive.
until they've read it.”

“That's trne," smiled Mabs,  “They
wai'tstop until they've read the first two
lines, if you ask me anything, They'll
start ‘unming o8 soon as they see it.”

1 shall pull your hair in & minute!”
said Babs emphatically.

“And I shall pull yours—"

Bangl

There wns 0 cvash ab the door, amd
Bessie Bunter rolled iuto the study
agaii, B

“Can't find apvono!™ she grumblad,
 Are vou sure that vou don’t remember,
Fou garlat™

“Havon't we said so?"
Bnba.

Beasie secowled, and orossed over to the
rocking-chair  alowly. The juvenile
rditreszes. eved her with looks of strong
disapproval,

With Bessio in the study, the discnssion
was naturally ab an cnd.  And Bessie
scomed to have got vatlier tived of run-
ning ahout in search of an invisihle porson
who wanted tor buy her o supper.

Babs gatliered (he papers together
slowly, and put them back in tha drawer,
Bessie, however, did not seoni interested,

She jumped up again with & sudden
thought,

1 wonder af slie's winling-lor me in
tho tuchaliops® sho asked

demanded

‘I'hey won't slop

Three~Halfpence, 17

Apd Desdle' was gano ot o surphidi e
.-ipr_':‘il. e ;.

UNows nbout thal first page
Babs, as the door closed,

The discnssion stavted again: bni it
wits not destined to last long. Bessic
Bunter was buek in o surprismgly short
space of time, yod nnd exhanstod,  She
sank into the ehair again, having evi-
dently abindoned the idea of finding lier
wallawitlor, P

Thu int-gilitrgsses exclupeed o look
of chingri

The i
tisne D!

iﬂ.‘f_‘-‘l'-

was fimighod —for e
s R

Two Tins and an Idea,
HE yavewents of Barhara Belicen
atd Mubel Tvnn for 1_!11‘ uext twe

dave were nothmge 10wl mys.
tovious,
Bessie Bunter realised, inn ding soit of
way thar something was being plansed.
She snw papers being haatily hidden
away whenever she came into the studs,
angl she bugan to understand thei hir pre-
genea wae not desived in-the study.
Not that that diunted Bessic,
Bt ideus began fo work incher Lzain,
From a fragment of conversation which
she had Lenrd ghe gathered that the two
juniors were brying lo get together ne
much money as they cuuﬁk
There was only one explanation thut
Bessie could see, and that waz {hat they
wery plamiiing to have a georel feed o

an early dile.

Bessio decided to wail her time,

On Monday evening Duba nud Muhs
went oul auite enely, nnd did net yeturn
until suppor-time. Bub they wero eéarey -
ing a bulky pareel when they cnie hueli,

Beesie grinned {o hersclf as she sane
them come i,

“Talley wou gilds 1

SHallo " respouded
enthi=iasi.

“Lapuet admit that T fecline: vather
peckizh, ' wail Bossie, with a Fut <wile,

S Reaily?”

A T shionld jagteengos o Ltk
IO, k

2 Then zow'd betler go down o Tlall
ad have supper,” advise] Mabs, 10
just veady.”

MY think Tl sty up hive,™ said Ressie,
with a knowing wivlk.

“dmel gz yen ket Bals
shortly,

Baoba and Malw and down ol wairol
utitil Bessic changed her nidud. Whes
wanted tounpack 1he pavecl bk (hey did
nob wizh (o du st while the fil junicr was
thero,

Bessio looked ab the pares!, and Loe
month fairly watered,

“-‘:“upim' in all is net weilh hayving, ™
she said, “1 think that il was awfulls
decent of you to think of briuging soimes
thing in !

Al ] [T
2018 eonrse, T shouldilt think of letiing
il go any fucthior that you've lieen gefting,
in o fow provisions,” swid Bestie,

“* What do you meant”

“Bab I thinle you mighl jusl os vl
ahare 1L ont unow,” swmiled Bessio, Ay
seel 08wy remittanes comes ' vetuen
the spread, yea know,”

T stared at the fat junior,

“What on eanth are you {nlking about,

Sessig 2% e demanided:

Bessio blinked,

AW vight " she growled, ¥ You den's
think T sugh a fathead that I don's
kuosw whal you've Kot in il pareel 7

s sai] l_'.f:t-.'!'fil]!j-‘.
Bubs,  witheus

Fepunied

S What 15 it, then?’
“ Mood, of cpurze!”
1w, ha, hat™ ; .
Babs and Mahs Tnoghed lieavtile,

Taf Beaobr Fiesn.~No. .



8 Every Thursday.

These alarm fn ease Bessio's suspicions
hiad been aroused was quite unnecessary,

Bessio Bunter scowled,

“Tot mo have o look af the food!”
vho urged,

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Do you mean io say thal you're not

oing to give me anything?” demanded
fir,ss:c Buntor indignantly,

“Nob a single tart!" gaid Babs,

The fad junior glared through her
vound spoctacles,

“Then I'm going down to Halli” sho
guapped.  “Catsi?

Bang | A

The door was clesad with o tremendous
Jamt a3 the indignanf junior went out.
Haba aid AMobs exchanged looks, and
bnt'st out laughing,

“ Poov Bessia 1™ said Babs,

Mubs picked up the parcel and cub the
srings .

'1‘!1_% paper-foll away, and reyealed the
nocossities for the scliool magazine,

Theve was o small enamelled tin fray,
i ting labellod * Hekio,” o little botile
of ink, and a gencrous supply of while
papar. ; <

" Put it awny quickly,” said Mabs,

Pho drawsy was hastily opened, nnd the
teay, paper, and vk were pushed inside.
Hlllt]. ouly one tin of jellywould go inas
wieldle - “

“Try and push tha, other ono in,”
uiged Baba, ] ’

Mabs shoole hor hoad,

SWon't go,T zho kaids.
pgom. for ony tore

“0h dear i’ ; £2 :

Babs. soratibied her head thoughtfuliy.

“There's no

Thove’s nowhere else where we can,

pink it =afely,? she grumbléd.

Mathe fibddad, - s ® s 28

A Pull thie labed off, so that it doesn’t
advortize ifself,” she said, “and put it on
the fopof the cupbokrds It/ be safe
there.” & A TS

Babia pro®icad o podkiet-kaife, and
opened o, rusted blades s © C L

Bubs was prond. of hot pocket-lmife. Tt
was ustally: wissing when wanted,, and
when found wae, nsn'rale, a5 good ns use.
loss,  But Babs would not have parted
with it for warlds: e

Sha serhped away st the sido of the
tim: u'i_gail the label had been ébliterated.
Phon :
tin &is fae baek on the top of the euphoard
18 she conli, :

Then the two chums wenl down to
supper. :

Beseia Bupler eyed them in surprise as
they come in, and hope rovived a litile.
They hud heen oo quick fo have caten
unything that was in the parcel.

So Bessio swallowed the remninder of
Lier gupper, and harsied up to the study,

Bhe searchod the cuphoard quickly anid
.-‘vt.'temtically. Bub there was nothing
there to attragt her aitention, The mys-
tepions parcel hod disappeared, and so
had its dontents.

Shi looked veund the remainder of the
study, with the same vesult. Thero was
nosign of the packoge anywhere.

Bessie sat, dov, considerably myetifiod,

She was still convineed that the twe
chums had brovght in o parcel of food,
and that the wiiting” she had seen thom
doing had basn some gord of menu,  But
she could get no forther.

She commonead her prop disconsolutely,

Begsie wag always hungry, and this nigflt-

wag no exception, She felt that-she could
have dous justics to tiw supposed con-
tonts of the parcal just then,

Baba and Maba retarned, and started
their prep in silence, And Bessie did net,
vaige the subjoct again, ' i

There was hervdly a word spoken until
tl:eF went ta bod, p

Bihs and Mibs dosevted the study next
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day, and ‘wont out into the gavden with
theiv writing materiale. -

Babs had abandoned the poem on
Summecr it time to eave the discord be-
tween the two edifresses becoming foo
acute,

She had alsa given her opinion on the
much-maligned  Shakespeare, and bad
written twa very iolerable arficlea: in
addition.

Mabs had mado good progress, too,
She was rapidly covering sheets of paper
with her last articlo, and when' the
editorial was done sho considered that
they would have enongh,

No ono in the Form bad been for-
gotten,

Babs had tumped her poetic mind to
Limericks, at which she wag decidedly
better than at any other form of verse.

There was ons on Study No, 7, one on
Marcia Loftus, the bullyin .giri af the
Fourth, and one on Bessie Bunter, :

While the two chums worked. out in
the fresh air, however, Dessic Bunier
was busy in the study. :

She was convinged that the hidden
food must, be somewhere neip st hand.
| lt]er diligent search wons rewarded al
sk,

In the back of the: supbeard, under-
neath some books, sha discm'ermf o Jargo
tin of peachea. Babsl and Mabs had
quife forgotten that they were these.

Bessie planted them  trinmphantly an
the table, aud continued her search, But
=ho found nothing. else until, standing
on a chair, she aspied the fin of hekto:
graph jelly, ; ! 1. RNty
~ Bessie pulled it down and lexamined
it by ‘the window. There was nothin
toindicate  what it wae The  fub pgic
anilleld’; and ns she had & cold, she did
riot detect - the slight, unplessant odour,

“Gelatinel” she  muttered - trinm-
phantly.

Anidea camo to B With peacl
and welatine shp coukd make an ex-
cellont. “flan.™ Es

Bessie gathered the two fins up and
hastened down to the model kitchen,
where the worthy Miss Plumniy was
wont to instruct them. X

Iortunately the door was wmilocked.

. Bessie wanted on oyen to do hex cook-
ing in, and this was just the pluce. For,
in addition to the [ira oven, there was n
small electric oven in the corncr.

The  fut girl switched on the current,
and puf the tin of gelatine to melt. Then,
with' dexterous lingers she proceeded
to ‘make some pastry.

Bessie moved (}lliﬂkly.

Sha had no right in the kitchen after
school hours, and she was likely to be
ejecied as soon as &he was discoverad.

Bub, with the advantages which it
offered, Bessie was determined to ehow
themi what she conld do in the wny of
making her “flan.™®  ° .

The pastry wis quickly knocked fo-
eilier. Bessie sclected o large, round
.tiah. and carefully spread the puste over
it

Then ghe poured ihe iin' of peaches
into a saucepun, and, with o wooden-
spaon, stirred the bektograph jelly into
1k,

Bessie’s eves were gleaming.

She might bave detecfed thot some-
thing was wrong from the smell if she
had not had o cold. But Bessie, unfor-
tunately, was quite dgnorant that she
had blundered.

As eoon as the peaches werp well
mixed with the jelly, she poured the
whele mixfure into her pastry, and then
popped it in the oven, e

“That. will do 1t a trent,” she mut-
tored, as sho felt the heat of the oven,
“Splendid things thess alegtric copkers.™

She slipped quictly out of the kitchen:
and mada lier way back to the study.

Three~Hallpence,

AMiss Plummy would have been ex-
tremely annoyed had she known tho uso
to wlich her cookers were being put.
Miss Plummy took n tremendous pride in
her kitchen, and did net like snything
in it tonched while she was away.

And there was Jikely to be trouble for
gomeona when' the worthy cookery mis.
trees saw the stato of lier usually spot-
lees pots and pang in the merning.

But Bessie did not live for tho future.

8hie  waited in the study until she

Jgudged that her “flan ™ would be nicely

akied, and then made her way down
to the kitchen. again.

It waa medrly supper-lime, and she
guoesed that Babs and Mabs would be
coming in shortly.

The “dnint]y * was cooked to a nicety:
Bessio thoughtfully turned the cnrrent
off, and withdrew the steaming dish,

Then, with an expansive smile on her

Jfeafures, she bore her delicacy to Stody

No, 4.

Bessic's Experiment.

€é ELL, T'm_ Dblowed!" ejncu-
lated Barbarn Redfern.
The door of Btudy No. 4
sywung open {o admiv the fab
form of Beesio Bunter, ;
_ She was bearing a steaming delicacy
in her hands,
My word 1" added Mabel Lynn.
Bezsie Bunter deposited her burden on
the table, and '.-'miB:d expansively,
““T've got you a good suppor tonight,
girls,” &ho said aividy.
“Rather!? agreed Mabs genially,
“That looks all vight. What is ied"
YA flan,” snid Bessie.  “They're jolly
gootl, too, Of course, it's heiter to lel
them: get cold, and set. Dut there was
no time for that,”
“Doesn't matter,” eaid Babs, “1 ex-
poct wo shall bo oble to catiib”
Y Come on, thenl” said Bessic, with a
business-like air. 1
Babs. openad the eupbosvd-door nnd
passod out throe plates. Mabs supplied
the forks and spoons, and then sat down.
A eurions loole crossed Bubs' facd,
“There's & rather funny @mell
hore,” she remarked slowly,
“Ahem ! There is!" agreed Mabs
*The drains, I expect,” sail Beessie,

beginning to carve the “fan."”

li{i:abs eyed her portien.  TE lookad
very nppetising, and yet—well, it had a
curions smpll.

She bandled her spoan doubtfully.

“Don’t aaiv for me, givls" said
Bessie, holpiug hersell to o very Eienmu
ous portion, L expect I shall be
finishied as soon us you,” i

“Do—io funs abways smell like thist"
asked Mubs.

“0Oh, rather!” zaid Bessie. *“ Aund they
‘taste fine, You try them, amd ses”

Babs and Mabs resclved to do so.
They each took a small portion in theie
spoons, and tasted it

Dessie Bunter was nat so cautions, She
loaded a spoon as high ns sho conld, aud
pmﬂmtl its contents into hior mouth,

There was an instant's dead silenico,
and then o suddea spluttor.

! Oooooooh 1"

‘(roocooogh |

“ Whooooosh ! ¥

The three juniors sprang o tleiv feet
and hastily jubbed their hondkaehiefs to
their mouths,

“Tlotrible "' shivered Mabs

“ Dreadiul i addaed Babs,

And Bessio Bunter snid;

“ Qooooooer 1 :

Babs and Mabs had, fortunately, not
tasted too much of the unsavoury con-
coction,  Bre - Bessio Buutet load, as
wsnel, helped herseli fiberally,
L dear{? <he omnad,

in

" Itm
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ede Qoorli] CGrocoogh! T kuewd
tlie "'
“Badia.r T shivered Ih!h"*.
S Mum-mum-my word 1" gaspeid

Alubs, =
Piesaie Buniter dashed abont (he sludy,
b 13 hay mouth, nod tl_'l.lglllhgl, anid

piluttering  alprmingiy.
. (R 3 i3
=0hl Opoooo bl Wow i sun wad Lol
S Whowhatever  was o 4t demandod

Palis, getting hev-bréath hack,
HWanonogh 17
low dil yon male 0"
{:1{-1»1“_‘.{]! '.'I
Anid Bessio Bunter continued o eotigh
sl aplitter, and walle abont,
“2he conldn's have heon spoofing s

suill DBabs, awntching Bescie  Buntedr’s
urtics,

Mibs nodded,

“ Rossje  samplod. it,  anpway?

. “What did you put an
besides—besidea the paaches?”
Hessite Bunter  rubbed  ber  mouth
tesiderly

ook |

Only e-s-g-some polpting to
penememaks it fiem,  Grooogh !

“(elating ! ropemed Baba:  “Whare
ehie] you pep ittt

Rossio pointed dismally fo the top of
L eupbonrd.

S Munermnmemy avord [ gasped Baba,

“That wash't ocdinaey welatine, Thab
1= hektograph jelly !

U Hekholohell—""  gasped = Hessie;
g hinst

VT i B

SO deart™ groaned tho fab junior,
Bhe =ank-into a chair and moared.
Bessio was genuinely fvighitenod.

As a matter of fact, the stuff sho had
vaben was not poisonous, althengh it
‘e very disagrecnble. But Bessie
ok to know thiat,

SOl swang _\'l_.lu]‘ Nrns -'Ill_'l\'!li:n
wpstod DBals, =

Liroan !

i o youe back apd turn o somess
suulel’ said Mials.

(rroan!

Boasic did not scem disposed to fry
g of the remedics gugaested, Db o
saddien’ Tdon came to her,

“I'm going to see the matron,” she
said, getting up slowly.  * Good-bye,
vou frirls, l\i"y death will be at your door,
mi 1 forgive you!"

*At our door!” pasped Babs, who
Do to see that Bessio was nol really
us il s she thouszht she was,

SO0 course,"” said Bessie,
ithe flan for you,

“T mndoe

“My word!”

“1 suppose you'll even say that you
never asked mo to moke it, when I'm
one, growled Bessie, opening the door,

“Of conrao wae shall,” enid Babes,

Willata!” growled Bessie.

Baubs and  Mabs exchanged glaees,
When Babs lnughed ;

“ Our poor magazine!" sha chneklod.
“I¢ is rather funny when you come to
fhink of it. Dessie must lave had @
good hunt round.”

“Ha, ha! Yes!” 3

At having come to the conclusion 1liat
Tessio would suffer no  serious  lwurt
from eating the gelanine, Dabs and Mabs
Inughed at the rather disastrous result of
their fivet fin of jelly.

Bessie did not return in & hurry, Babs
urd Mabs st talking for o little, and
then suddenly desided to moke thie most
of their opportunity.

Paper and  hektegraph ik  were
quickly * produced, and they sturtod to
copy the contributions for theiv mmaga-
balilss L ,

e Bl an hone (heks wds completo
silened iy thio study, - Then: Babs vaivnod,
aiyil thiex vosted for five minute

Dut uy Bessic Burder was still alsonl;

I wouldn't have hap-
. pened if I hadn't been go thoughtful.’

THE SCHOOL FRIEND,

lecided to make Lay whils the sun

e, Bo they continued  their vork
il the Bell wenk, ik
00, dear!” anutlered Maba. “1i's

editinic, and Awh wero just geiting along
fine,

“ Nover mind,” #uid Babs, Y We'll get
it Joge tomorrow, and then we cdn
in the copies off, and give Marjoric
lene nu advatco proof."
fn, be, ha!t” .

The precious manuscripls were o
fully locked vy, and then the two g
oade their way up to the dorieitory.

Bessiv DBunter joined thein on  the
stuirs,

Shallo ! enid Babs, in affected  sp-
prize, L idn’h think wo were
o0 woll 1 i,
= 00, dear!” groaned 13

WLats the matter?! g

Three~Hallpence. 9

Thas

ghil had decided to ebact a
sehitol i H

FATFLIRS

Bessie the Poetess.

O SAY, vou girls———"
" Besie Bunter locked up, with a

perplexed frown on her fut faee,
“Bequiet!” said Mabs shorply.

Bessie  Bunter  blinked, and  port]
over tho paper before lier, ;

1 gay, ™ shic commenced again, after a
panse of about twe minntes, “do  you
know a vhyme for fea-times”

“Rhiyme?" ropeated Babs curicusly.

ressie nodded. -

“Na I don't ' said Babs shortly,

She pave Bessio s rather suspicicus
look, and then continucd with lier prep.

Tho fol junier growled scmething
wider hier breath, and wrote slowly,

G Badi hoss

said Freda Foote.

""Qive me those coples back! ' exclalmod Clara Treviyn. *' Not lkely!™
Pl have another six!

They'rs such splendid value { "

Desatn wad Iuoking ]it:s'llinﬂ_r grecn.
It wos evident that she liad recoived
sonte drastic treutment at tho lands of
the matron. .

“astor oil ' proaned Dussic.

“Ha, U, Lni”

Dessigr il not” join in the lavzliter.
She was feeling too unhappy for that.

It was not the huktui_:ruph jelly which
Lind vpsel the fat jumor. It was the
castor ol

Kor & wender, Bessia conld not go to

aleep that night, She lay owoke, think.
ing, for o lodr time.
4 thoughits vemalned in boer mind.
T first was the urgent ndedssi
oblwiine tumnediate funds. The second
yeas—hcktocrapl jelly.

And, as Bessie thought, o sndden idea
camp to ber ysunlly doll moind,

Boss v 1 vision of unlimsited tuel,
il liee fuce expanded in a pleased smile,
Lhe thonght of the hektograph had i
Ler oy aplonaid wheoze—and quite d ney
one, 30 fueons dossie was concerned,

-

“Whnt do yon cull 0 parson who eala
too much?” shie asked, after 4 further
prusn,

" Bossic Bunler i
looking up.

“Pon't be an idiol!" growled Beasin.
Y What's anothey nwne for a food-hoy?®

A hog who cads food 1 said Mobis,
"Dy b goist now, ond Jet usd et on
with enr prop,”

SRaE n-— 5

# (Give i i T

Possin. Bun

Wtz sh

And
Tuboura,

Bubz and Mals . Loesliowed  ooeasional
wondoring glices on the fat © juiio
Thevy both fd o suspicion thai she was
ponching on theiv-preserves; so to speald
bogsies comtinmed  her o labours  doe
nl,(,-['.-mr q:;:\rtnr of (an h:_'nl.‘. 'I‘:‘r:_—n BT
loanad bacl in liex chair, and surve
Lor worls with o critical exp.

sho had eoipleicly sovered ong shect,
AY BUnooL FniEsh, N0, U

said Babs, withoo

1 osaid Babs wearily.
v blinked ndignantly,
viaculated, :

sho resumed” her

futerruptond
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Tt conts mmd abotik twolve lies of very
i wvriting, sprinkled with about tavico
that nomber of blots and sminges.

Bit Bessia was prond of i, for all

that,
She Llinked soress at her two study

companions,” They were both  busy
writing,
1 sav, vou girls,” said Bessie, "1

want yeu Lo histen to this.”

“ BhHut up [

“Thvo just written o littlo (hing here
whith I Enow vou'll Like.”

““Wa gha'n't i

'-li‘an if you i just stap a mivuts, T

1w

Il:lbs glanced up wrathfully,

IE you ocan't be guiet, you'll go out
of the iloor ™ she suid waisiingly.

Bessio hlinked. ;

“Bot this is o masterpicee!l
Lyl esl.

“ ITow much??

“1 tell you I've just written a jolly
Iino. poem,” esplained Bessie.  “I'm
ioing. to givo. you the Lrst chance uf
hparing it."”

Bubs looked ncross at Mabs. The
sanie thought was in both minds, thengh
hiow Bessie had discovered their plan,
iey could not i ine,

“Go on ! said Mabe, in an icy voice.

Tiussio olmod her thront.

“This is a lttle sg:um an_ *The
dnvluno s Lameng’," said. “Its a
splondid little ltung, and T got the idea
Fr?m \ﬂ‘nh"hmg a4 traction eﬂama the
uthor dex’* i ’

** Sonnda mtpinug;“ 'sm! Babis sar-
l-'hl-'lﬂ“}- o

Bessic examined the manuscript. _,

¢ Bessio '.Bnnlm-’u mw‘ poam,' =
vengy G
Hunter, ks
Lament,"
pocm  was spoo comnngn
vxecuted by Bessm Bunter'”? -

The fat {;u—l pausad. R

“Now I'll read the poem,” e said,
s Phts ‘is wheze it starts: .

“¢ Tha Machine's I.amen"i-,“
By [DBgesie Buniter.” *

“¥olve forgotben  ane thing, o'n
served Mabs slowls.  “You o:-.glﬂ; tosay
wher's witben i, it tase sinLons Joesn 1
noties il =
*“Ha, ha, o 1 Inu,chml' Biba:

2N rshin

{8 nsked Mabs,
SOF eonrse 1 lwve !
“Nliat’s only the stact.

reul poem begins:

4T saw one day o traction engine;
Thea nane on it avas Malchless Indian,
It sf.oo.l at tho corner of our litlic

howled Bessio.
'Ihis is where the

_\nd I :izxssed tIm  poor thing \'Hl:l\

rorcowiul fect.

**Ha, ha, ha!"" selled Babs and Mnu.:.

Hessin blinked in amazoment.

P Iﬂm\ ad if I cun sce anything to
wokle at1? she growlod,

I'Saiw continuad to griu,

“Wlhat gave the traction engine sor-
vewful fees, Bessic?" sho asked inter-
ostedly. 3
* Don't biv silly ' coapped DBessie,  “1
i nl the fmmn‘fnl {oot,'t

* Poor things ™ = 4

Iz, ha, ha' i
l‘-vszu. blinked specclilossly af hor
108,
at’s only o fignes of f-p{.E(‘Il * she
vxplained at Iengih,” * You'll understanid
m o minute, Listen: e
1 smtl to the engiue, *Why are 5
lum 7

Ite ﬂm Lt Woﬂ T'im htmgr;, that:

ma.kes me look viin.

They ne'ar give me cake, tolfes, §

or nmargarine,
Lk eindera and oil fead the poor old
machine ! ' "
Y Scroor Fireso.—No, 5.

e:mdcd “!l'he %ﬂlgh\ s
by Bm i

n.‘\e you writteld any miore ‘than |
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Ta, ha, hal?

Babs and Mabs choriled nzain,

Dessic's idess of verso struck them as
lieing very funny,

say, Bessio,” gaspod Babs, whera
dnl tlu.s mage llte say all this te you?"

ho maching didn't say 3r.\'tllm"
res :ll ? said Bessia furionzly,

A 1 t. ought. to have beon locked up il
g (1

3F Yrm lll”l' danloey 1
m!'\ mation

that case,” said Mabs, severcly,

“you ought to ba lockad up, 1f sou

mm e things lllm think I
o, ha, ha!”

Lessm 1egarﬂ¢'d tha miethiul }uumlb
with a plare ‘that neasly erosked b
thick spectacles.

a1 she hawlud.

“Ha, In, hai*

And Mabs and Bale Ima’ml to their
lieiirts' content,

“AWh—what's this pa cwn for, Dessief
askod Babs, at length.

“Ilor tlwse who will appreciate 1"
elmppm? Ressie,  *Poople with dutelli-
genee like my own,™

“ Lanatics—eh 77

Y Hau, ha; ha |

Bessie glared: ’

“It's pure joalousv i <o erowled.
“You kmow thut you couldn L wiite anz-
|h|m; s good, and wol want 1ot die
off."*

“That's it £ agreed Babs,

* Fortunatelr. overyone iu the Form
jsn't a jealous ht{.e cat, though ™ said
Beasie, o :

"Aw voil going 1o ow it o any-

o pls T ualfood 5 eariotsly.

5 'm golng 1o 5ell . =nid Dessie.
“You'lll do o bmm with the
musguma

1 d i. mean dut' I?'m
print ige wien Tve danie somo
niove, and self them'in ths schonl.  That's
number ono. for -t lS- seie O Benter's
Weekly, .77

“0h, ED]' ﬂ'oru i
; Babs. st \-labs sudiderly, Iecm‘el‘ed
from: their laughter, alul gyrd the fat
;mllor pnmlt-'. ;

»You re ok gomg to A2 smthmb of

That's ouly wy

s

ﬂ\u sort,” said Hibs.
“You're o little cheaf i edded Mabs
grimly.

“Whos ® cheal®! hooted TDeesia.
*Tvery word of that iz original "

“Wa know that,” soid Mabs, *'DBut
sou stole the idea from us.’

‘Huss;e Bunter gasped.

Yhe aceusgtion was ecrfxun] unhL‘L‘

Dut DBéssie was. 0 often in the wrong

that it was harvd for anyone fo believe:

that she could be vight for once.
T suppaosa von watit to come into the

dden now,” sid Bessia l.ruqn!enuy. “Yon

can see how much monoy I'm gois
make. Well, there’s nothi ing (lolmr lg.:l‘nu
14 going Lo be Iy migdzine. Tl tell

voit what, thou Madded Begsie, &g an
after-thonght., 1 Ink yow werite o page

for five s 'Img.-].
Y What?'!  gusped: ilie fwo in onc
hreath.

“That’s a lot belaw the 1sual charre,”
waid Bessio, Bt Ln willing (o dharge
tairly chieap vates for tlie fivss nuntber,™

S Mun—mum—my ward

“1 got the idea lnst night over thut
licktograph jelly,” went on Bn&nn ox-
plaining hey schemna prmulh. _\nd fis
' such o dab ot writing {hi 1
thought the girls might like me to nmg
ont n ]i!i:ll(lﬂf'! weekly papor for them
Lo vead.”

“Go on I said Pabe, in a faint voice.

“hat's allj? za3d “{:—usin. 0 eourse,
I shall write most of the stnlE mysolf, huy
F'm goinge to wilow & fow athers to can-
tribatte 4t faicly clioap vatess 19900 be a

traendsus lolp for them o et things

g = e, A.ﬁ.._,u..._d-..... Lgu-._-huul—n‘“

(gat thr idea_from ho.

ing 1o

snid Maobs,

Ao Press
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tuken for other papers; when they say
that ['vo. pecepted fling=
Babs and Mabs did net ceplv,

They wera speethless,

Sticky !
ARBARA amd Mabel it nat-spealk
B agaiy until Bessic Lad lufy the

study.
Bessie Bunter, for once, had

completely taken their brcath aw .

Fram the proud oxplanation of ler
selieme, iv had been fairly evident that
Bossie had originated the idea in her
owit nrids

But it was n ernshing blow ta tho
routhful editresses,

Mabel Lynn looked very soerious.

“Unless wo get our mazuzing ok
at onee,” she eaud, “Bessie will soy weo
Of cowrse, ehe
won't be able to do euvthing l1a~uel!‘
hltr. Btudy No. T will make o song nbou

“Thoy willl® ayreed Barbard.

1 Ht'“‘-li_"! zone to look Enr conbribn-
tious now,” 1nu=lted Mabs, **and every-
one in the Form will know what she's
doing. Marjeric & Co, may think that
it's a_whecze of ours, and bring ont
a rvival one, und l].li'n the whole thiug
will be & mess up i?

Bubs noddud.

The two chumy did aiol vecover fronn
the shock at onee. ‘alubs wos the Grst

to make u suggestion.

" There' s r;nly one thing to be done,"
she saich “We must vy ald gol eurs
ready fo-night.  Thay will whow  theu .
that wo 1h<.\1\ght. of the idea vzt Othes-
wise, anyone in the Form Iy huiniz
out a really good ane, with - \“u‘ T
vound and- telling. them-heyidunt’

Biabs modied more brightly,

“Tlow mich more fa el |
she asked.

* Oty l]i(‘ editorial to he wiitton 7
“Welve done elevon poares,
atgd gol thom ready to falie off, © One
of us hud better write the oditarial i
Eektogvaph ik, m)mg (hat s we g
we've ” heavd abouvt - Bessiy
Brmler's effort, :md all that "

“food adea !’

“Well, Tl write tho oditoriel, while
you ot llm Jelly ready,” said Mabs. -

oi'd be betier nl doiig the Jn!h-.
said Mabs generously, *You Lucw all
about those things, Ill just rim. the
mlltounl out while you'ro taking off the
eopies |”

Miibs Tunghed.

“We've not going to huve a l]unl‘ul

Yo 3

about the editorinl,” sho anid. = ** We'va

bonh Imd & ﬁnger in the pie. Lot's tozs
for il

L4 Rlvht [

“Babs took i openny oul of hor o,
nm.l tozsed it into the air,

FPaile 1 Aanid Mabs.

The penny rolled under the table aod
propped itsalf ngamst. the (table-leg,

“1t’s o head 1" snid Buhs lrmmph:ml‘

“That's not faiel? gaid ) :'bs indie-
mantly, I didn't fall flat!

“¥on als\niys connt the sn.le which is
most: visible,” said Babs witlh an o of
wwisdon,

CWell, we'ra noh ﬂam-v in,*
“Tass it up ngaint

Barbara. Redfern gate in, asd ihrew
vhe pcruu into the air.

This time it landed in (e butter, wul
conld not have been swid 10 bave heen
cither hcad or tail,

Babs wiped tho coiun carefulls, il
threw il up again.

This time thera was ua daybt: abant
it. It was o tail, and tail Mabil Ly
had ealled.

“Then T write the adilowial, said
Aabs, “while you get the jelly roads 1

And,  without weiting wny lonzer,

i Mal,
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d en the coveled fask.
lier dofeat  ohwerfully.
e dinwer and produced the
SR 1 jellv.

Fhen she wene below with the tin of
cainpasition and tielted ik

When roturied Mabs had wade

el progvesz, and. the pags w
lied,

Bibs potved (o
pnd skimmed the sucfaee,

One tin havine been wasted, there wis
vet very much left for them (o priut
LNl copios on.

But Barbura and Muabel both felé con-
fidont that they swould manage to pio
duee the fivsy jmunber all vighe 0 suite
af the dificulties,

Mabs looked up oh he alomn olack
anl vemarded i dntenils The timo
‘ilh‘:(h b slhiaswed was e mingites past

Lrcht.

she

vae peavly

jally dnls ' The tray,

THE SCHOCI, FRIEND.

=il i‘_‘.'il\u to tidines somo ol the i
teihute ot ol new woekls al
specinl reducad figuves,

Babs aud Mabs kuridod down fo sup-
per, only to find that tliciy suleulations
aad been wrong, and thag they would
have to wait another hali-hour.

As their prep was finighed, and they
did not wanb to go back to the study,
they wandered out into the quad.

‘Lhe Bull, othepwize Miss Dullivant,
was walking about there, and she spoticd
the two juniors.

U Bull—loak et ! warped Balis i a
tonse whisper,

Muba understood tlie whisperad warn-
ing, bus there was no cseape. The Bull
swopl down on them like a bird of prey.

“T hope, Barhara and Mabel,” she
said seidly, “that yon have done your
preparation

i on

Three=~Halfpence. 11

FI—T feel sura we have, Miss Wil
vant,” protested Buabs,

But the Bull had evidently set lior
mind on _going np to the etudy on somo
pretext  or other,  She led the wiy
grimly, and the two juniors followed,

The door of No. 4 was ajur, Miss Bulli-
vant entered, and the givls followud.
There they paused, speechless,

In front of the cupbonrd o Fab fignro
wai standing on o chaw, reaching up
curiously. If Miss Bullivant hod aveived
& miiute earlier the troubla might hay o
been avoided, But Bessic had sealad Tioe
own doom,

It was while she was in sesarch of a
hektograph that she hid spotted the tin
belonging to Babs aid Mabs on top of
the cupboard. :

And Bessie had never reasonsd that if
might be full of liquid jelly. Tlee anly
thought was to get it dowil

A

A x_‘-,\g-u-.

> A0

lahs.

‘! Dreadful | *? added Babs,

The three juniorssprang (o their feet and hastily jabbed their handkerchisfs to their mouths. '“Horrible ! ' shivered
v " Doooooer !’ said Bessie Buntar.

e 51
eulnting.

“Uwenly minntns fakk on Sgturday,”
sho nuttered. ““Gaing fea minntes in
the ezt twelve lows, and then loses
four and o half in the other twelve,
Just Been avound-—let’s sea, four from
twelve is eight, minus a half, pliss fony,
divide by three.”

Balis regarvded hev intontly,

YWhat's the matter?” she inquiped.

SIS neavly  euppor-time, 1 7 should
sax,™ pand Maobs; having worked out the
sum o ler satisfackion. " Let's pit th
jelly on the top of the cupboued, nud zo
down to suppep,™”

saad iLi‘ru i

The full tray of melted jolly was raised
very carefolly to the top of the cup-
board.

Then Bals and Mabs put away thoie
work and left the stady,

A roar of lavghter came from up the
passege, and above it rose thw haveh,
whoezy tones of Beesio Buntor,

Evidently that enterprising jnnfor was

Gy mnade a l‘l':'!\ pen il

“0Oh, yes, AMiss Buollivant,” zaid the
bivo juniors meckly,

“T am glad to hear Abat,” said ihe
Bull, in tones that sngeested she wortld
vememhber theie vemark, *“I hove hnd
cauge during the last few days ta worn
you saveral times that yon Lhove not paid
sufficient altention to your preparation.
I hope you have worked hard tosighe i
: Y'We have; Miss Bullivant,” sid Day-
W LE,

Which was quito correct,

Until Bessic Bunior had intorcuptad
thoe two jundors, they had beon warking
wway @t theie prep in o manner whiel
would have wan the Bull's warmest cani-
mendation had she seen 1ham.

Misz Bullivant pansed, A suddon idos
came to hen,

“T am nob by jost now,” che zald,
e T owill come up to youe stidy with
vou amnd go over your prepavation. [
think &hat T gave you some sums o
work ont tomught, T will sep whetlier
you bave used the ecorvect methods,”

Her fal fingera touched the i, wid
drew it forward, Sho was jhst golie G
prdlin down, when the Bull cave ois of
e Hittle, grim, hoed eouglis,

Bessin jumped. The tin vooood sl
nver the edge of the cuphoatil,

Craghy

Buiipd '
“Yaronoach |
VSt e done Mastde it Lol
r, and yellad.

The everturned tin of jelly lay upside
dewn in her lap, dripping slowly, 1w
there was nat miuch 1more {o camie ot
Nearly all of the jelly was over Bessio,
Miss  Bullivant surveyed the son
grily, Babs and Mabs colouend witl o
wixture of confusion and anger,

“Bessie ! snapped Misa Bullivant,

*“Oh dear! Yes, Miss Bullivant2”

“What aro you doing there?”

(£

“T—I—— Nathing, Miza Bullivant:™®
gniil Hgssic mnocenthyy

XTon i oo lisayapainll skl )
Dirseic i saich the ThllL-

itk Seionn FPripsp—No. 5
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“Am T, Mies Bullivant?? ,

#1 desivo an explamation!” snid the
Dull calmly., - - :

Bessie senflled to her feef, deipping
with jelly. -

1ler blouso was blotched all over, and
hor lisnds and arms were covered with
sticky amber liquid,

Piossie put one hand wp to rub her
face, wnd transferved o smenr of jelly
aeross from ligr loft eyo to the back of
Lier neck.

_ “¥ou—you made such a funny noise,
Wlizz Bullivant,” said Bessic ab length,
“ it 1—I—1 fell downt"

“What were you deing ol the fop of
the cupboard " : ;

“Jdujsjuj-just getting this jelly down,
Miss Bulli]t'nnf."g £

“And you were not aware (Lt it svas
in this liquid state?"”

“ Yes—I memn, no.”

The Bull tuvned grimly {o Barbava and
Mabel, who had followed hee up just in
time tu wilness Dossic Bunter's acvidest,

“ whom does this jeily belong:" she
ingired severely.
= 1t's ours,” said Bubs,

:‘"J':id Bessto know what state it wae
ST dan't think so, Miss Bullivant.,”
S And what, may T ask,” snid the Bull

n

acidly, "is. the object of lonving this|

dangerous liguid m the study in thab
statol” ; >

FWe—]—— You gea, we weie going
to--that 18, I—"

“Am I to understand that it was o—
hiem t—practien]. joke?! demonded  the
tnll in her most terriblo urcents,

“0h, no, Miss Bullivanti? said Dabs.
SN s wore going to prind o Formoanngia-
vine. That is all.”

“Tidicolona!” snid the Bull,  Dessie,
veu bad gisl,” she snapped suddenly, s
whe spied the dripping fizurs of tho fal
sunior, “go and waeh yourself! As for
S, Barbavs awd Mahel, T forbid sou to
bring any more of this—er—jelly into
thir study. In view of your recent bad
work in olass, T shall alse forbid you to
cincarn yoursolves in (he writing of any
of these foolish mogazines for one week.

You need all the time you can afford dor | it

~ihe preparation of your lessons.”

Arid the Bull swept away, leaving ruin
ard chaos in her path,

Rivals! :

§i HIi—the bnd'-h\m{\cred', wnieason-
able old thing 1"

Mabel Lynn spoke al last, in

& a voice that rang with fudigna-

ille :

“ Irrompy old ereature, 1 eall her 1" said

tarbrra. Rodforn, with a good denl of |

ephasia,  “Fancy punishing uvs jnst
becanse Dessic Bunter was fooling about
with ose jellgt T eall it unjust—joliy
unjust, in faet " :

“Fspecially piter welve writlen tho
liole thing "' ndded Mabs, * 00 course,
aliz can order us not to have any hekto-

peaph jelly in the study, I krow, We're.

piot supposed te doany cooking thefe,
either, But we do!”

There was & light tap at the dopy, and
Alurjoriz Hazeldene and Clara Treviyn
entered the study,  They noticed the
wntinons looks of the two juniors.

“Hallo!" said Clara.  “What's up
with gou two? We just came alon
woe Fatimn., We've just heord that :i
Lren painting herself up a bit.”

SO said Mabel coldly.

“\Ve wanted to toll her,” said Clava,
it we'd like n little eontributicn Erom
Lier ot out magnzine, '’

“Yeur mognzine?”! demanded Mala
andl Babs in one breath,

Tae Scpoon Frigsn.—No. 5

o

to
1e's

Twppened  to 3
“It's one magazine, and the

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

“Of conrsp 1" gafd Marjoric. “Iaven't
you heard of it?"

Babs dropped inlo a ehair, aud fanned
Tiovself, |

“You'ro lalo m the dar,” she said
“Aabs and I are sturfivg the. officig!
Form magazine.”

“ Nonsense " said Clara.

T asn't nonsense!" said Bils,
fhe truth!"

S Tatima has given you the iden, toot”
said Clara. ' Well, nnder those circun-

“Ti's

-stances, we won't ask zon to contribnte

to ones,”

“OF all the dwpudenest”
Mals,

HEh

“ Ji*8 ourddes. We've been working on
it for n:lnf\'s. You've ne right to stavt
one now,'

Clara lnughed.

“Ihe official mogazine is the one which
gets out fist,” she snid.

“Not at all. We thought of the idea,
and it belongs to us,”

“Notb n bit of it!” -

#We've written the whaole magnzine 1"
gasped Mabs, “It's @l ready to prink
off 17

Marjorie looked at Clare inguirivgly.

“Tu that case you'll be out hefore ns,
soid Mavjorie.  “So I don’t sce what
von've got to grumbla ahont, O course,
ongs u.-lﬁ be bottor, but you can’t proye
that it"s your idea.” -

“Er—wa dan't produce it now," said
Babs lnmely.

SThat's what T osaid,” declared Clara
frimmphantly,  “Hatimr gave us all the
iden, and just because she hoppens to he
in your study you ean't sy thut tho
rangrazine holongs to yon v . :

“We don’t elaim it on that wvoie,”
retoried Babs hotly.

“Then bring 1t
Marjorie sweotly. X

1 tell you we're not allpwed to!™ said
Babs wearily. “We've been Torbidden.”

Py whom?" 4

*The Bull."”

“The Bull?
with " :
“ahe thinks she's got o lot to Qo with

explodad

out, deait!" st

What's she gol to do

[ suppose you went sl showed her
an advance copy,’’ soid Clara, seorn.
fully, “to get her official sanetion.”

“ Wrong: (iuess ngain,” said Barbara

tartly,
“Oh, T don't wish o do._any fmore
guessing,” suid - Claga, aivily, She

must hive had- some good renson. 1
suppose the grammar wisit good
enongh—which one would expect.’

* She hasn't seen it."

s Weall, how does she kuow abonb il*"

 We—wo liad to tell her,'" said Babs,
desperately.

S Phot's what T saidi” declpred Clora;
triumphantly.  “CAnd then you sy thal
you didn’t want to get hee official sanc
tion." ;

6 We didn't want her intecforence at
all,” retorted Mabs, © She cune nosing
vound ‘here, and found out all abont it

Al ain;!'ls forbidden us to topeh it for

# week."”

“ Really?”

“ Yeu!

Clara smiled.

SiGood old Bull ! #lio suid approvingly.
8o stitl patronises e old v, Threa
 Moooooo's ! for the Bulll”

S Oh, Clara!” murmured Marjorie.

But Clare gave bev thres # Misoog's”
i geeent style.

“Yan wonldn't have grinned 2 i1 hogd
vou!” enapped ' Babs,
angrily,
Bull's stopped it. You've no vight fo
Lringr ont one under the circumstaness."

o lf\*mlar:-nsc!" suid Clira, canphatically.

Thfae-l-!allpex;cu.

“All's faiv in love wnd TForm magi-

zines,

“#yWe'd like to ste n copy of yours
when=when it's done," said  Mavjorie,
with.a smile. ** We'll give you u copy
of ours free, so that yoir can et o
few Hps. . We don't want to cut you
out altogether.”

“And we might even write for you
accasionally,” . added Clarg, * Good-

And Marjorie and Clara; were gone,
leaving the two unhappy juniors ecven
more in _the dumps than they had been
over their previous bad fortune.

“If thot doesn't tale the giddy rock:
cake!” declared Bals, vecovering horself
with an effort, ‘*Every study will be
proghucing @ magazine next.”

Sty nll Boessie's fault,” said Mabs,
indignantly, ** Bho's wrecked Doth the

tins of jeily, and caused all the rest of .

the tranble.”

Babs lnughed.

“8he hasn't got off scat free’” ehe
saitl.  **She nearly poisoned horseli with
the first one, and drowned heveelf in
the other.  Ddssio is o fearful nuisanee,
l);ii .lfh(! does get her deserls oecasiou-
ally.

There wis o grint outside the door,
and the object of their misforfunes yolled
digmally into the ropm.

Beszie hnd been undergoing extensive
renovations. =

She had had to bave o Vatl, and
change, ull hor things.

In addition, the matron had lectured
lier very seversly on unladylike deport-
ment, und Bessio was feehing far from
happs.

She hied visions of her pocket-money
being sadly reduced to pay the cest of
the cxtra washing.

It's all your fault,” she eaid, floppitig
Leavily into o eliir,

Mabg eved her grimly,

“ We'vn bogtn waiting for you,” slie
siid  slawle.  “You've wrecked aur
chunces of hinging out o Form maga-

“ine. What huve you got to say sbout
it
“Your chances?”  heoted  Bessic.

“Why, it wins my idea all the kime"

ST was enra—long hefore you thourht
abont it,”" suid Mabs, grimly.

“ Iibber ' snppped  Bossie.
gtole the idea from me?"

W h-peasnentt? AP

“Of cowrze you did," said Dessia, ©1
thought of it, and then you nuttrally snw
what w lot of moncy there was in the
I(Il‘?ﬂ."

“ My —my word!”

S And fancy sticking a tin of molien,
fiery gelatine up on the cupboard like
that,” " continuec Beasie,
=Tt wns n trnP far ma, that's all.

S Oh, dear!”

“ ¥You koew I should come along, nnd
tho slighteat jor on the copboard would
wpset 16 on me. It was @ plot to in-
juri my eyesight, T expect. I call it
sheer joslonsy, and I'm jolly glad the
Bull gave you a Q{Jod' lecture aboni——
More. I say! What's up? Waosver
marrer?”

Dessie’s grombling had come {o an
abrupt termination. 5

There was a certain limit which held
the tompers of Baba and Mahs, aud
Besasie liad walked oyer that_casily. A

She folt herselt picked up in her study
friend’s grip, and dropped on the floor.

“Yow!" ronred Bessie. * Here, T 1y,
stoppit! Grovooglit Yoop!™

"'B.n!l hor in the hearthrng!™ nmpp_ed
Babs, *I've bad enongh of thidl”

“¥ow! I'm lhat!  Yarocoogh!™

But, in epite of ler noise, Pessie wis
volled up in the hearthrug, #o (lhat only
lier round spectacles faud tightly-dressed
hair were visible above 6,

" Now inte the chair!' snapped Bala,

“ Yo

<lisn rlgf!ah!y.

-y
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Bessie Bipidor avne bngdled iuta tha
rocking-cliaiy,

I wos beyolid ilie stisagth of the two
givls to life her hodily, but “thoy mn:mgml
1o pereh her on the wdge ‘of e chaid,
and wriggle her info
Betsie goggled ot them theongh her
vound = spectacles, Tler  orfes weve
mufled by the hearthesy
And sha d'(l not Ilm the oxpiinesion
il Bube' fare

——

A Slight Alteration.
"Waononaoehi!  oime faintly  from
Bossia,

4 Now,"
jinisance, 1 8
*aaoa i
“Yon'va k]ml” auv mugazing by your
quﬂmr-"m-c-,. )
SOWL Yoweonenwd
FAnd Mubs pud L aze jolly w 1 abott
ir." said Babs, in & very solemii yoice.
S0 welne ;i m. fo tuy vou out ol the
stidy ! ‘:‘\{‘!
Bessin'a dees opaniod swide with alaro
She did not Jinow  thak Barbara, was
nat hatf s oiie w2 hap voicn sounded,
"\1)\‘.’. il Iu]l-, i selemn tones.
e tiene anviling wish' “to Jdky
hi fors we—we (o it
Bessie blinked and g
*Opon the window ! unppml Babs;
and Mabs oboyed quivkis
She grinned as sho (dil 50, hnt she was
helind Bessie's: back, juil the [ut girl
ilidl oL ke 1
SENow, we can’t gat you to go out
of the door and stay out,” said Babs,
‘50 ave're goitg to pub sou oub of the
window, It wmay ot burk wom, of

zatid n. g calinly,  rowlre o
_'H'

=

1y

it

gglad in horzot,

‘uunm." sho addnl, us an nftm'thuught
* Vigw ! Stoppit! Dou't, p-pp-please!”
presentad

Bubs adwinantine

connte

_

¢[a.u|' and
jusk halow
rony Habis,

15( :,.».\\ \\ (= 111’; L 'ul]l\" {0 say Alia

lizat, Vot o Fide o side 15
tlia ol oyl Gaagd Hersell fear
l fiilly ua juowant backwards and

1 forw

ST e gl i Imli.th:
éﬁéﬁfﬁﬁ i Be==in that they il

¢ *,;l.}dﬁl-“" tg'_,r =0 gilfe Wotlind she would
v oerhl E er mhn und eo theongh
e Wi :

1 e mm no adidtics ol that, D
Bassie did 1ot stap o dtason with her-
n"lr

Shateive ona despaiving loake eetuid,

is flie alidie vodiad baek, and then, wiil)
il vialont r'.l.l-l i 10"1 aitkal 1|1r' chai
ot o Wie i
l-uuqn

o Moatipl?
Dodsic aapped b hoosih-
F"‘.’{- Bt ntEh et Wok worry
LS
With Apility, she  zolled

long s flaoe until she waz fiel 5
lion soramblod i3 hor foct,
The .noxe moment the doose
i Flnu] hee Bk,

* Hu, ha, ha!?
Mubs and Babs stoodl )

il

slanifved

WIS

mly
e

alin.

i e eorger,

aring with lagghter.
Jostie's ﬂlghtﬁimd bean oxactly what
oy wanted, and ihm ey |I1.1f thoey
e ok llk(']} io Bee Qus i L Junior baek
& hurey.

iMhes closed the wing
Avpes buck. o _tll{: ﬂqu

wiries slioild s

Iﬂmi.

1

ow, and put thoe
Ir O8O DNY ili-

poevulenily saw the lioax o=
ol pag -Iu:d far ey were
111, o,
Snpper Bad Binen: miseed i ilie evends
thy iveniug, Dk Bule snil Mals i
i thate ey woers neh Bianery.
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With Bessie, 3 was likely 1n De q
momentous thing,

But they had 1o pity 1 spare for
Bessie Bunter,

The two luckipss vditresses qJ(. atd

endralled their braina until Led-time fov
somothing to da to save the situation.
But no sobemes came to their minds.

They ret i yery withappy feames
nf tnind. a trinuph which was to
Bave been theirs had hemt snatebod awny.

Nor did theve saem any ohouce of
doing any more hektogeaphing.  Miss
Billivant swag keepiirg (oo elose an cve
on them foe that,

The next day the fuces of Barbara and
Mabel bore disconsolaie exprassions, and
itowas not until evening thut theve cons

auy ray of hope.
Maba came into the shuly with an
sweiied fo

* 've found out semaculiing,” she 5§|i|].

 Clava's been talking about

zine, Tt'a gaing (o ha called * \J“IJ{]\'U
and. Clava's \Vei‘l\l\' wid Hiey're zoiliz
te have ib printod.”?

 Privtad

—

OUR PORTRAIT GALLERY!

NYes, by My, Clasev, at
[From tha w, ay elie =pokn,
veatly to gn aver now,’

Comybfinled,
[ beliovie it's gl

W Oh, deact!
e, Unsex™s promisad - o 1.»1 it
thyongh. for {hesmn it copla nE dys,

Piper just told me thas h's going oyer

To-MOTCOW  dnorning, .u.rl wolld  belng
Pack ansthing T wantel’

“Really £ Wakell Bal,

"'[‘||.l_l ._II]\‘I'IH" saiil - Mhilis in,ni-v.

gively, “that ho's gaing o ko tha copy
oV Toy 1119!:1. OF ‘catteze, (e dilil
el me that.'
Baha thonzhifully scintelied {0 ]|= il
with i wenholde
As tliat bvmsehs o0 foapiration,
hlt» d. back hee chaie ond swimg ber
lege, kpepilie o dexterons ginp on ibo
Cable svith one B, fo ey e nis lies=elf
averhalanioinse,
Suddenly "‘}'w gave & little chuckle and
e II[]I.LI njn
“ P going visiting, Mgi
|l" ‘(l\—
uirbare disappeared fiot (o
nugd walledd sdong the woviider, i |

* she Mid

n.iud\‘
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minutes with an even Brishear smile an
her face,

Y1 e gat an iden.t”
hev forohed deamntically,
of watorson, Mabs, ™

W hat l'm"f"

Dot guestion
chief of the forces?!
best ietatorinl voice.

“iieeat Seoltt™

“Tv's guml Wheeze 1" coufided bz,

sho =aid, toug unu.r
CPut kel e
&

the  eonins “I]l'l’l'l'
said Dahs an Il
1 wnnh kreani i

“TIuery ap! \s' uir el To gol Blis job
dung qnll]n]j
There was 1o Ii;'u i (hestuly,, bk &

small apo burned i the ™
b Lhe end of the passn
small kotile on ta ldil,
the study.

Bubs was .:1!:‘\:\[‘; busy woiki L L G
lnvp, and refused to b clrase i Arito; eoms
versition, 8o, aftor g litile)” Nabs
followeil suit,

Prr;enrh, Bessio Banter o
stody

| o was ina falkalive moods

She wanted to explain that slin s
expecting a vomittnniv, apd thol a gt

Sosy Clovioye "
Mizhs lmi. a
wd enimed o

Taie (nto the

oy tho steength of & woull greatly
ul_illgn

But as Babs and Mabs had Ldoel iha
talo vhefore they weve wab vid i
pressed,

Ak E‘\.lr‘”\‘ five maiisistes 4o sevén Alids-
Bullivant 1ooked it s stod
Slio smiled grivaly aa shs &
jmiars bl at - work, and
rr‘lonnzl % Ii[{lt\ i h v recent

LR [T E 11
t]n} Gyei

!-1:']_

“'“"?" it
'r] ll.l\n donia evary hing Aiss n“. i

-.nnr ]M-mntmu
L ROUURAY Goasn v

£k

e af:

vant;' -nmlhm-hm-.
“*‘0 II.‘.J\ I, adided J\'I".
Bes:-'ie Biiiter lookad up focl
“Ploase, Misa Bullivant, 1
working hke—!ika sbeany to

Mg
=aiil }Jlnlllll velse Bk Lt
anel T ean’s gt on Wil it
exansed

SNG M sl the Tl

Bl lind no chiavity towpere forhessio
Brnter!

Ul nhittered Prss 1258k dose

fhni'kl
A (oW tuinndes lafer fha Bl raly

supper,  DBessio was up lile & sliot, and
WA Fond,
Balis held up hee hand v 4

i ?

2,

wont o the daor,  Blieawaty HOVERD
I'hlullﬁl! the ook folr, g Sk
Uien he "i\!’ll«"l] o Mehe,

FPhn woast’s, @ ll'J'lI‘ i
FQuioke ] Ghel fhnditd

Ml awent togaf the leitls,
Loilitig mmervily. - -

Az gho peturied, ahn gaw
ot uf S6ady No, T avith & 1
fr hew diad,

e \ V8 PP U LR Y

T

ehin wphizpieed,

whinle was

=l arkeqd.

3 displayed  the  feons of- tha

apes X6 woss adidrdssonl to M
Casey, I.'rint»r _,Oi‘ll".llt“ wd havn dlia
W ords .op\'—uvgnnt

W s u]u-ra wor vt the =leam, ™
gaid Babs, “Sae, it fnt & lmnp of
sealing-waxon the end where they stucle
it down,  But the ntllr-v end 13 only
gummed, Steam it open!™

Steaming the envelope was saon acconi-

plished,  Babs msor ted hee hand, and
wnhdww a hunch of papors,

Tt swas the “eapy ™ fop “ Marjoris and
(Ilhva’s Weilldy

Balsy D::'mm_.l thgugh vl shrets wit 5
o frown on hoer L’u‘.- ¥

“Rubhish I sho it '-':.f.

“AWhat 312 guorid Mubs,

Sldiotin tvasht  Libels
Buba,

Wil erniib'2

IRenlutid

Nap I Hhig potuine] in .ulJuu:_ rm: The tava juniops st dusn to pody
Te Sl sy =S 15
p s 2 e
e Ty T B e I o [ SR Ry e = S
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No Luck for Bessie.

6 ANCY them writing stulf  like

. F this ™ stiapped Barbara  Hed-
forn, overcome for the moment
by whatl shi read.

The front page of the rival “ Weekly ™
was quité ordinary,  But there was
nathing else to which Study No, 4 conld
not tulie exception,

A siirring arvticle on the scecond pagoe
stated he cloigs of Study No. T to I[:m
cansidered as an example to all otheys,
notnbly No. 4. A afrer: thab followasd
Clara Tresiyu's contribution of limericks,
fhericks,

Whese auight have been oonsidered
wirks of avt by Clara, Bl Babs and
Mibs did not eonzider (hem clevor in the
Laasf. :

S hasten Ao b1 said Barbara, in tones
of {.:Irm-l indignution.  And she started to
o

Y4 T hepe wos o young Indy nmned Red-
fern, .
With desipes to be great she did born;
She managed, you seo,
: A Form-captain 1o be,
And the “honour ™ quite made lier
T poor head” tan,' M

Dubs snorted witly disgrisl,

“Walfaney  wyiting avinl deivel like
Bt she growled.

Mubs smi&im! ilulgondly.  She saw o
Jitde lnimoue 0 the chsane, as it did not

ulleer hierspls

“Non oughi o have o sense of
Trone, ™ she Snid Dlandly,  * Yon know,
Babi,  all geeat  people hove  things

Acri ten about them, and hove w put up

with them, ™ .
CtIndeed!”  suappid. Babs.  “Then
Tisten to Uis one. - Perhaps vou'll see

e lwone i Lhis, loos

4 ore was o young ludy numed Tynm,
Whosa * pose ™ was a-frifle o thin,
Hov offorts ot dress
Werow horvilile mess,
Aud onde all tlie enlookess grins

3 Mubs; in
_L{_! ARy,

S, ba, bt clmekled Babs: “ You
ought to have o bit of lumour, you
know. ‘Uhen you'd Jought"”

SUMmts 0 oo bad snapped - Mabs,
“Look  heee, T sorry 1 laughed,
Metre both in the samoe cavt,”

“Ahere's  another  heve,” said Baba,
Phonk goodness it will never seeé day-
Jigght !

L

Sh, cdene!™  mndmnrisd

ST g to the Zoo 38 a Lore,
And waste of @ sixpence or more,
1t freaks wou sonld See
Performing—and froe—
Just ook in the Stady mavked <4202

[

SMuwaemimemy word !t ejuentuted
ELLEEE LN

The two junmiors exchiinged glances,

heve was o ol move for themn to read.
bt they could soe at a glinee that itz
was all 1y the same vein.

Marjorie and Clara Dl cxidently in-
tr-mlmfl to take a rise out of their rivals,
and they hud bLeen within un ace of
purceoding.

“Wa'll have to buck vp if we're going
to do anything,” said Babs, *“Page 1
con stand, T think, But the vest iz abso-
futely impossiblo, - Where's our capy?”

Mabiel Lyun opetied o deawer, and pro-
duced u mass ol papers which had been
weitten Tor {mhlivnh-.m i their own ill-
fated jonrnal, 4 5

frood ! said Bubs “ Now we'll gat
to work.” ) X

For ten minutes after that the givls

THE SCHOOL FRIEND,

Timericks carefudly, making them strongee
thun bLefore.

Mabs improved the shining hour by
carefully going through the manuscript
of the article enlogising ‘the glovies of
Study No. 7, and substituting 4°s for T's
and T's for &'s.  "The result wns that,
without mueh teouble, shie hiad completely
roversad its effect.

“This article veads line now,"” she said,
smiling, 1, {hink that Tl leave
Murjorie Hazeldene's nome at the top of
it, It's o pity to rob her of the eredit
when shie’s done most of the worle.”

“Fla, ba! Yes”

The chums of SBtudy No. 4 proceoded
with their work in breathless haste.

When the copy went into the envelope
agnin it was goite satisfactory from theiv
poiut of view, Not much of the original
copy remained, and wlint thero was had
Ligen altered in plices, g

Babs and Mubs hod monaged (o get
most of their owil efforts to fit into the
spaco allowed,

For the rest, iliey liad “doctored up
the other contribulions wnfil they were
guite flatlering to them, if Lo no ono
elap,

“Buck up!” said Buebora at last. “We
must return it now.”

The pngers were put in (e envelope,
und tho fhap stuck down, DBabs slipped
across to Btudy No, 7, tind returned with
u beaming fuce.

“Phe deed is dones Alneduff.”  she
said janntily, “Lead on to the frugal
tegnat [ 34 :

Iabs grinned, and led on.

Marjorie and Clira were having their
anpper, anidl did not notice their arvival.
They wero decp it conversation, and
chuckling with great delight,

Balis siodded solemnly to Alabs,

Mubs grismed, apd suid nothing.

Piper duly procesded in the direction
‘of Courtilield on the following wmoviing,
cartying o large white envelape.

Tihs and Mabs chortled to (hemselves,

But they waited until two days had
flown by.

Mr. Casoy, all unconsciously, was burn.
ing the miduight oil in vain so far ns his
real pattons were coneerned,

He clinckled onee or twico oz ho looked
at the cupy;, and saw tlic numerous
allarations in it. t lio did nok think to
i ythi ¢ had hod to prmt

2 -M:Itrj.orie met

“By the waz, Bobs," she said, “our
magazine is ardiving tonight, i’lpl}t"ﬂ
Lringing the copies over. Shall we put
you ond Mabs down for a couple of
copies?” : :
© “Rather! What timo is it avriving?”
About half-past five," snid Marjorie.
Babs and Mabs were in Study No. 7
promptly at hulf-past five, There was,

| no aign of thé magazine, but the-two

chums were in fine fettle,

““It's not here yet,” said Clara, “ But
wo sha'n’'t keep you waiting long. And
I don't think you'll bo disappointed.”

¢ Hurpal ! yelled Babs,

“Hurooli I added Makbs,

Marjorie. eyad the two visitors ques-
tioningly.

“What's
shortly, : :

. Tust a little cnthusdastio, that's al,”
said Bubs, 4 .

“Don’t see why von should be," snid
Clurn suspivionsly, x Nrsm

“We don't harbour” any animosiby,”
said Mabz geninlly, SWhy almulcin’t

the motter?” ‘siid Claca

wire very busy,  Babs touched up her
Tue Senoon Friksn.-—No, b.

we be excited, 1t's a Form affnir.”

Three~Halipence,

(lara nedried.

#Yes," she suid,
cut xou ont.”

“We don't mind what you've done
said Babs magnanimously,

Marjorie stared al tho wall thought
fully,

“It's very decont of son fwo to tako
it liko this," ghe said, “ Perlinps we
hive been a Iittle unfaie to you, We'll
let vou have a hund in the pext runiber.”

“OF course, for that malter, we wore
keen on having o band in the Hyst ouc,”
saidd Babs deranrely, omitting 1o state,
hiowaver, that they had done so.

" Never mind,” said Marjorie, “That's
done now, And whalever haprens to o
rival Vortn maghzine it is all in the gotae,
isn'f i

“Rather 1™ suid Babs enthusinsiioally,

*We gol the Letter of you,”” procesdod
Marjovie; ~ “but, we shouldn’t. have
minded if you bad done thesame to us.!

[ Raa"‘\‘ "

“OF course nat,” siid Marjorie easily,

The boust scemad simple exongh, with
the magazine iy the printor's hands. She
wondered why Babs and Mabs Jooked ot
ench other, and grinned slightly.

Dolly Joubling came iato the studs and
drapped. into o chair,

“When are the magazinea coming?”
she “inquired gloomily, “1 ean't sco
Piper niywhere,”

“Any time now,” snid Clara, ' J——
Hallo! What do yon want, Falima®”

Bessie Bunter blinked into'the study.

1 say, girls,” she said genially, **1
hear wvour mugazine is aeriving  to-
uight." i

‘You've guessed right for once.”

“T'm willing to act 0s agent, if von
like,” said Bessie, “I'ma a jolly pood
saleswornan,” e

*Doesn't matbery thanke "

“I shouldn’t ask too-much in the way
of—gr—remuneration,” said Fossie mag-
nanimously,  “Hixponce u copy wounld da
me nicely,” . i

“Ila, La. ha!?

“Blossedd if T can see anvthing to
cackle at ! said Bessic pecvishly,

c “The denl is off, Fatimal" chuckled
lara. -

“Well, TNl suske it fiveponee, i you
like,” ‘said Bessiv, with ifcressing
generosity,  “ You can e
penny for expensss,” o e

“Nothing deing, Bessie, . We're onr
own agents,"”

“But, T aag—-"

Begsic blicked indignnntly. A lovgs
cushion was baloneed in Clare's hand,
and the gight of it cut short further
argument, -

f Bl welve puther

" other

“Cata!"  suapped  Bessie, as sho
slaramied the door,
A Great Success,
A, fap, tap!
“Come  in!"  called Claea
Trevlyn exeitedly.

Piper entered the study, fol-
lowed by o namber ol excitéd Fourth-
Formers. >

The magazines liad arrived!

S Hurrah 1" excluimed Marjorie Hazels
dene excitedly, . .

She cut the string guickly wlhich hold
the parveel, and w little pils of Llue Looks
was revenaled. :

“gixpence, pleasel” spid Clas in
buziness-like tone, as 4 wush of copied
commenced. ; .

The maegazies oot to sell Jike hot
cakes.. Bubs ind Mubs pachipurchased a
copy, ond then - edeed - niobtrusively
towurds the door,

Crinsing.

'
{
11
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A dozen copies were sold almost at
once to the earliest arrivals. ~ Then
Marjorie took up a copy and surveyed
it proudly.

“Looks finel” she commentad.
“Thera will be— Hallo! S8,
Clara, the printer's made o fearful mis-

take !hc'rn'l"

- Marjorie had turned a dull red. Clara,
too, had Aushed.

lu bold type on the front cover was
the nunouncement: =

“NMurgerine and Staver's Weeldy,”

“Mavjorie and Clara, I wrota!™
snapped Mavjorie hotly. ;

“What a silly misteke ! murnurad

Dabs, with as straight a faco as she could,

nsaunIe,

But n dreadful presentiment already
possessed Clara,

She saw the other girls turning over
the pages quiexly, and beginning  to
chortle. She konew that her ljmericks
wers not funiny enough for that,

A bold notice on page two cauglhit her

oye:
SNOTICE.

" Marjorie.and Clara, hercinaftor callad
Margerine and Starer, the pronioters of
this magazine, regret their total inability
fo write any more than the first puﬁ\c of
it—which they have done badly. They
liave therefore called upon the origi-
nators of the idea—Barbara Redfern and
}?ahe! Lynn of Study No. 4—to completo
ihe work 3 and this they have very
kirld]y dotie,?

Clara dropped liee copy in lielpless in-
dignation.

*Look at paga two!" she shrieked.

“Wo hove,” eaid Dabs innocently.
“Vory complimentary of you, I must
say! Ha, ha, bhat” .

Y Mum-mum-my word " gasped Mar-
jovie, crimson with moriification,

A roar of laughter floated i from tho
passage, where the juniors who had not
bean able - ta get into the study were
sinnding, reading their copies,

“Here's a fine limerick [ said Meg
Lennox:

Y5 Thepa is o young lndy named Jobling,
Whase greatest delight ia in ﬁobbling‘
She's trying to coo
From a sixpenny book,
Bl hier victims are groaning _an:i ligb-
blinig,” 7
That's good,” eaid Freda Foote,
“But herals a Leiter nne, It says that
Clara wrote it herself:

YA Theve js a young lady named Clara,
Rhin'a fuir, but her ways might be
fairer;
Ehe tries, to our jov,
Ty behave like o boy, :
Bui Clara, bewave, and be warier !
STodidn’t write i1 howled Clara.
"It’s very pood, wll the same!” said
Aleg Lennox with an approving smile.
‘“Marjorie’s done a good verse abont
l;@_rs:-‘IF 2" chortled Naney Bell. Listen to
this

"4 This is of Mariovie Hazeldene,
2he d=1't Fann Captain, bui might
Lave Licen;
In spite af hep side,
} Sha was licked to the wide,
And her temipar croated—well, quite
O-sceng !t
“Ha, ba, a1
. The sentiments ween not stristly tive
noany easc:  but thab did not matter,
he Fourth-Formery suspected @ Leomoei-
dons jape.
“Iv's o spoof !
o, i ha i
“Wo never wrato a ward of thai, rub-
bish i “eried Marjovie, aliiost in (ears
“1t's g—g—r t
“Jolly” good  thing, arrway!? wid

~LIU

selled Clara excitedly.
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Babs.  “¥ououghta't L be so modest
about tha thing, thougl !

“Quite unbecoming ! added
with a chuckle.

A roar of lnughter came front the pas-
sage. Marvjorio and Clara vealised how
fully and completely they had been
honxed,

“This is-your work, Babs and Mabs "
snsrjwd Clara, muking o sudden dive {o-
wards the door. “Youw've altered lhe
oDV A

“Can't stop! Sorey 1" said Baba,

“Another tnoe, deav " added Mabs.

And the humorous chimmns of No. 4
were goue before Clara coull oxact ven-
geanco,

“T say, Clara, lot’s havo unother =ix
copies ' said I'redn Foote monnrongly.
“This is splendid value, and =0 nodest,
too !"

Clarn eyed her speechlessly.

“I'd lika hali a dozen for the principal
musoums,” added Meg Lennox. *'It's
great!  Beats anything the Egyptians
ever did 1"

‘*Ha, ha, ha[”

‘The unfortunate promoters of the rival
magazitie looked at ench other helplessiy.

Dolly Jobling was only just beginning
to get over the shock of the tervible likel
on _her cooking, which the magazine
attributed to Marjorie. Marjorio her-
self was incapable of action; ‘but Clava
was possessed suddenly of the sirength of
six.

“Give me those copica lLuck!”
gnapped, - X

“Not likely ! said Freda Foaote, niak-
ing a sudden’ dart towarde the door.

Clara made a wild endeavonr te re-
trieve the fatal copies; but it was too
ake.

8he mavaged to snateh one, anid then
tha hilarinus juniors, still langhing, made
a rush for the door, aud yvanishied into
the corridor,

They were still chuekling, and reading
extracts which made the cars of the up
fortunale occupauts of No, 7 burn with
indighation,

Clara slammed the door, Slio glayed
at the blue, ill-fated pile of mugazines on
the floor.

“We'll hurn these, and then fry. and
get the otliecs back I she sngpped.

"We'll nevor do thatl ! eaid Marjorie
hopelosaly,

- And Marjoria was right.

A fat, round face looked into tlic study,
It was Bessie Bustor, and she was oluteli-
ing a magazine in her hand, Bessic had
managed to borrow one from somrone,

“1 say, Clara—-" giggled Bessie.

“Well 1

“NWant to buy this hack 2" said Dessie,

“Yes. ~ You ean have the sixpence
now 1" eaid Clara cagerly,

Y Sixpenca!” hooted Bessia. " Why, 1
can et halfn-erown for it anywhoro in
the school ! 1 want five shillings!”

' You little duffer :

Y Four-and-six ! bavgained Bessie,

Bang !

A enshion hit the door heavily, and
Bessie only just escaped in time,

She went ont into the corrider, where
n Jorge number of Fourth-Iormers were
still ﬂl.ughing heartily over the contents
of “Margerine dud Fvitnrm-'s Woekly,”
_And Chit House. was likely to laugh
for many a day yet; whilst the unlkg]}py
ceenpants of Study No, 7 were not likely
to forget the help veceived from No. 4
in _ producing  the *“Fourth Form
Magazine," THE EXD,

Another lon te story of the Girls
or( Cliff nufe’.mgsz‘ﬁcd _9.‘!' nder -Bessie
Bunter's Thumb!" in No. 6 of ** The School
Friend,' on sale Thursday next. Order your
copy in to avoi intment.)

Mabs,

she
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THE EDITOR'S

CORNER!
EANANANANAAANANANANNNT

My Dear Readers,

You may remember that in our firsb
number 1 expresed the opinjon that the ScHooL
FrieND would meet with a trémendous recep-
tion, I am mwmu to he able to tell you all
that sich has been the cnee.  The ScHool
Friexn has proved a grest suceess, and it has
heen héartily welcomed by every schoolgirl in
the country,

I have received hundreds of Jetters from
rewders, in which they state that the Scroon
PRIEXD |5 the frst paper for schoolgirls ever
published, As Mar owlands, of Uxbridge,
sy 9We have al heen longing for o paper
like the SeHoon Frienp, only we did not know
exactly what we wanted!? * Addie E. Lecdér,
of London, alzo writes in a similar strain, She
says: “I used to be quite jeulous becatse
there was not o school-story puper for girls on
the market ! Norah Potter, of Ashton-under-
Lyne, writes: ©Boys' papers have been pub-
lished weekly for years, hut the Sciool, FriEsD
Iz the first girls' school-story paper. We bave
always wanted to have a paper of our own,
ind now we have an absolutely ripping ons 19

And so I could go on m:otln}; from the tre-
mendous pilo of letters at my side. Dut space
will not permit of mz doing =0 {his week, aml
s0 I will'go on and fel] you something ahout
next Thursday's splendld; long, complete tale
of the CHIf House girls, This story will Lo
entitled, .

“UNDER DERSIE BUNTER'S THUME {0

By Hilda Richards. .
If you look at next Thursduy's cover, which
z:p_lpcnra on the back puge of this issue, you
will eee that Besste Runter makes an attempt
to play teonis, I say that she amakes an
attenipt, for a glanee at our next cover will
make it plain that she knows very llttle about
how to play the game. You will langh
lieartily when you read of Bussie Dunter’s
attempts to prove to the Fourbh-Formers that
she is 0 g}ood tennis player.

You will also réad of how, In punishing
Besele: Bonter, Marcla Loftus scratched her
foce, how n cold feeling sprang up betwesn
Marcin aml the rest of the Fourth, how Marela
seltemed and plotted to ohtain her revengs on
the girls, how Bessie Bunter spigd on Marcln
when—— Well, T must not tell you anything
more aboul this grand tale, There are any
nmmlier of surprises in It and plenty of
humoraous incidents—incldents that 1 am sure
wilt appeal to all of you. -

There Is no doubt in my miud that you will
#lso enjoy reading next Thursday's Tong instale
mwent of our splendid adwenture serial,

STHE GIRL CRUSOES !
By Inlln Storm,

In this instalment two new-comers arrive on
the desert island,  How they arrive, who tiey
are, and what they do. you will find out, wlen
you ohtaln next Thursday's issne of the Siyoot
Frenp,. Dy tho way, T hope you nre, all order-
ing your copies in advance. Only hy so duing
can you Le ahsolutely aure of fvoiding dis-
appointment,

nee again I must express my regret that
pressure of apace prevents my having o longer
ehat. with yon,  Next Thursday, however, I
shall hopz to take np ot least hudfl a page.

Your sincere friend.
YOU R EDUTOR.

P.S—Ton't forget that 1w slitl waiting {o

Kear from all those readerswho kave not yeg
written to e,

B AAAAANAAANAANNAANAANA
When Writing to
YOUR EDITOR,
address your letters @

The Editor, '* The Schosl Frl'end,”g
The Fleetway House, Farringdon ;
Street, London, E.C. 4. 2
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Tiho Chief Olmmour_a in this Story aro;
HILDA PAT, and JOE, three Plugky sehools

Birls,
BLISS STRONG, 6 hehve, good-nalnred gehool-
i 'II'IISl!\‘&":-
Mm:?u I“ HIFPEN, n nervous schoolmistress,
|}

} L FOUCHE, whom the
Litls call ‘Touchy, nnd who i3 even more

. uervona {hau Miss Whitfon, 4
"‘.1 lie Utopin, a great Australian Miner,.T<

“ttajped on its voyape aeross the Pacifle Ocean
b wepoweriul German craiser. The German
olelr in churgd ‘orders- cvers man won -4l

Vtopin to lenve the ahiip, suid then sails WIK,Y

Jeaving o band of selioolgirls and seserdl
hehoolmistreases on b Utopln, with:
out o glngle min te' work the ship, i
(A tremendons storin: comes uvp, and Miis
dtrong and Hilidn, Pat, Goil Joo ki [y
al the stecring-wheold, and sl tho ship rin-
ning stradht before the storm. Forfwo ays
and wights, whilst Miss Whiffen gnid Made-
wolgelle Tu Touohe and {he rest o; the girls
nro lying in their cabins, thes stich Lo their
.I:’I:%o:s "aml ;:t“lungth. sfqu{l.'.llhi-. xessel into

soomy und-discover, Lo thefr jmmense snfls-
factlon, that 1and 48 ab bRid, o Sl

SEVs a disert dalnnd i
eling into. her  berth,
after’ lier exertions,
Telind I
.. Later on the girls sbart to esplore Hic
!g_lulml. and maks gome very F:ll’[l?[ﬂll’l:f—l}}s«
coveries. They comp Cress 0 cave, and Joe
10uds the way i

(Read on from here:)

—

G AL Jos -5 she
thorouglily exlimusted
SWell eall’ jb Dinmond

Edith Foster's Cake,
HE cove into which Bliss Strong

I and the girls had entered, was a

- hge, omed  cavern, which

. Jooked as largo as a cathedenl in
tha flickeving light of {heir tiny torel

_The floor was dry and of emooth stone,
ety for away in the dirk recosses, they
conld hear the trickling of water, which
sounded hollow as it echoed through the
vust spaees of the Dbluck vauly above
thom,

I hieeo, tho div was Leautifully feool
after tho intense glave of the san ontside,
aud Pat diew o long breath.

“What 4 loyely place to keep buttes 1
sha oxclaimed, ¢ Faitl, th' morgarine
ai o ship will b fairly wulking about
tha plate to-day 1 :

They did not dare to entor far into the
eavern with the Little lighting that they
had, hut Joo hield up liee ting torch and
examined the walls,

They were 'of yellow stone of the sume
quality as that sshich had lield (e opil
miateix; bot heve and there, veined inthi
stone, was the rvepl, glistening. red-fire
opal. ;
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There was enongh of it in =ight to
{“‘-“k“. a thousaud opal vings and nock-
nces ! :

Joe gave a greal gigh of satisfaction.

“1_ahways thoight T shoulil love fo
have an-opal ving P she saidi ““But fiow
I donlt-wint one ab all! | i s 4 ktrange
thing, Pat, but'noywy we have got the stuff
lipre by the ton, I've namore use for-an
opal ring
clephant 17

My word 1M
ontly had @ white elephant hete, e conld
Witee him vory wsefil t M8 oould pullup
the trees, and thinepnt the bunanss, and
lie would do all the hauling aud carting.
But, as for your opals; doe, my denr, I'm
of your opinion. But we'll have a
mantelpiece of opal when we build our
n6w house !

The pin of eandle-nuts was now begin-
uing to hurn low, so Joe led her party
out of tho cave.

They found themselves bBlinking when
they got into the fierce supshine ontside,
aud Miss Strong, anuouncing that it was
neirly time for their midday meal, led
;.j!m party down the Happy Valley to the
ol

They brought thelr specimen of opal
matrix with them to show Miss Whiffen,
who was somethiog of a minerdlogist,

Mizs Whiffen declared at once that it
was the real thing, ond that their Alad-
din's eave must be wworth thousands of
pounds. 3

Miss Whilfen Tind bieen cooking, and
was very hot aod tived, and all the girls
of tho.a_fl_arc- yavey were weary nfter their
hard work of the morning.

S0 it was agreed that they should have
o stund-easy, all that afterncon, till the
ufternoon breeze et in from the sea.

The sun had eaten up all the wind, and
the lugoon lay like a mirror in the setfing
of its reet,

But they knew that, punctually atfotir
a'cloek, the hreeze that was blowing over
the blue seq oulside the reef, wonld ruffle
the lagoon with its pleasant eoolness,

Y Lady ? Edith Lad made o eake for
tea.

It was her first cake, and iwas to, Le
lept. o great accrel,

ﬁut nobody ever Ticard of @ secrct
being kept aboard ship, and, before lunch
was over, everyone kuew thap the eake
was to be the gieat attraction at tea-
timo, . .

“Lady * Edith was. in a very bad
Lomper, : s :

She was tired of muking beds, nnd
loudly prociaimed ot it wos o shame
thi a givl whose pnreita kept five seb-

than® 1 have for a awhite:

exelujmed Dok, “1f '\\o

Three~Hallpence.

SERIAL!

vants nb home, should be gelectod for this
menial office, -

Then Pat infuriated hee bt semurking :
- M Taith, iy dear Edith, L suppose you
da find 1t a change from the ¢ld fish-nn'-
tater stall, wrappin jip the penuforths o
chips, samg as you've alwoys been used

to SR
" If Tooks could have shaughtered ot
he would have dropped dei under the

celance that ghe-received for this remork,

“Come away, Cladys ™ znid Hdith to
her fiiend, Gladss Kaox. *We don't
want to mix with these pwinl girle! One
can'e help doing =0 en bhoard ship, but
uow we haye. rouched land—"" .

Her voice died away as sheamurehed
arm-in-frm avith liee friend $ling the
déek, elevaling her nose in great disdam,

Tat !nugherﬁ

“Did you hear that, Jue?" she asked,
S We are nwlul girls, and * Lady * Edith
refuses to niix with us!™

“Don't tease her, Put! protesiad Joe, -

“8he'll got over it when she hos aeen
more of Diamond Tslund, She'll find,
presently, that it i5 of no use pubting o
airs and graces, Buf; come along, Pay!
continued the energetic Jee. * Let va do
something ! Don't let us waste all the
afternoon | X

SWhat shall we do ® asked Put.

*T'm going to start building o boat ™
roplied Joe.

YA hoat!” oxclaimed Pal, aghnst.
FAR’ phwat will ve be wantin® o boat
for, when we've got n dozen lifelionts on
the ship, an’ two in the wuter$

“Nhy,"” yeplied Joe, “they tre ships,
not boata, It takes all the school to move
one of those two-ton lifebbals. | want
to build a light boat that two or three

1
{3

1 of us cun munage casily; a boat that wo

con use for eailing about from the ship
to the shore, and for running dbout the
Ingoon in 1"

*Bubt you are nel a boatbuilder ™
protested Pab.

“Look here, Pal!” exeluimed Joe,
STE we don't have a litthe boat, we shall
never be able to gel away feom the
crowd. 1f we yant to go on shore; wo
shall have to tale all the kide, and all
the mistrezscs swith ws - DBut if we biild
a little hoat on our ewn, and show Miss
Strong that we can manage lier, weo sholl
be able to go off by onrselves!™

Pat nodided.

“Iow d’ye stort Luildin® o bonl, my
dear 2" ghe nsked,
make a wash-tub, ar g eorncly, sime ns
we have in Irelund 2"
¥ Nol” answeved Joe,  Then sho
losvered hor voice to o whisper, " There's

© Are. ron goin' to <)

T, co—
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o loal balf-huilt on the ship now,’ sho
eaicd. ey nip on the boat deck, The
fiesk oflicer: was making it {or himself,
ad the kel and the ribs are all et up,
All wa linve got to do is to Tasten the
plnuling on with the copper: rivits—and
the planking is all ready and-shaped, It's
roihe to bo a IU\'O_Iy'hoﬂ.t. It 15 sixteon
leet long, and te be made of teal s and
wint's the heat: wood there is for vater.
Clame alang 1

doe Jed Livk eompauion away up o the
top deeck, andithere, batweesn the funnels,
slic ralled back a tarpauliv, und showed
Pat  the skeleton of a boat that was
alrewdy well advanced in eanstriclion.

When they measured the framing, they
found thai the boat was s¢veuloen fect
from stem to stern, and, under the ecar-
wnter's bench, which stoad up on the
sout: deole, they found wll the planking
cub and fitted, roady fo cover the rihs.

The givls were not long in_rigging an
awhing, for they knew bottor than to
worle under the fierce sun that was pour-
ing down on the bont-deels,

The first officer of the ship Lod been a
methodical man,

5 Toamail,
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sk plank aftor plarils was slipped into itz

place, held in position by vices to b ik
to thy shape of tha bont, and Urnly
gardted by %

The clinkicg haommers wend merrily all
the afterncon, and it seeuietl less than yo
time to the buay hoat bailders, before the
ship's ball rang for tea

Pea was laid at Ui lorie
deele, nnd “Eady 2 Fdith’s mue
of cake oceupied the post of hononr.

1t was her fiest cake, and shie hud made
up her mind thiag neither Pat nor any of
her associates should have a shave i i

T nok going to ke cakos for that
horsid crew of ghls 1 she excluimed
audibly, “It’s Dad enough to liave to
maky their -beds, and to wash up aflter
theai! Aweul porsons 12

W et Jier kc{-p th” onld eake down at
her end of the table !” whispercd Pat.
] dorn'h Hke the look av that cake at all,
b atlh? ;

VAVHai's the matber with 662 asked
Jor, i an andertone,

Y1t looks as vy a8 o ennnon-hal
rapliad Dat. 1¥'s like th' cake ay the
ladly av €a

e

1o

Lo
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nammerin® on th' door. So tho lady sha
gotup from her sewhy’, an’ sho opencil
the door an’ said, ' Little blioy, what's
your hurry 2 Aud tha bhow said, * Yee
ducks, madam I Aw’ the lady said,
‘ What's the mgtter wid the duoki, bhog s
An’ th' blioy started-eryin’, for ho ¥u3
only 4 little bhoy, en’ held seen a hig dis-
aster. ¢ Fhey'vo sunk, madam I’ he zaid,
An' that's the sthory av the cake wv tho
lady av Cgrk: An' ib ethyikes ma that
* Lady " Xdith's eake js av th' sume eovb
“Patr-eccia ' onlled the  voica of
mademoiselle from the liead of tha tablo,
AL gon not Bave sonie of zis Jaclk <
enko  which AMademotello  Jalis ;
made?” we
Madmoiselle Ta Touche had natioe
that tho calie hind not been han
the table, but had been joalously sueved
oith to Felith's own eirclo of fiionds.
“No, thank sou, mademiis
answered Pat politely. I think 171
have a little plain -bread apd bl
“azephine?”  asked  mademsisplly
nvitingly:
“Nao, thank vou, mudermoiseiic!? pas
plied Joe sweatly,

“"Quick! ' cried Edith Foster. ' We ars ainking ! '*

struggle. We'll get you ! ™"

““It’a all right 1" exclaimed Joe. ' Don't ba frightened, and don'f |

Every plank was soaekod, and it pluce
indicated in a working dinving that was
hidden in the deawer of the carpenter’s
Lianch.

And every plank Tind been fitted wnd
drilled with the holes for | hifyivets,

S0 the girls wero able to sof to work
slraight away, workiug with the copper
riveta. i

‘Tha planks were adjusted on the skele.
ton of ribs,

Then Joe dreove tha copner riveta
through plunk snd rib, whilst Pat fitted
the copper dise, or lock-washer, on the
ingide of the bout; and hammered down
the soft metal, till the planking wus
tightly elitiked to fho boat,

Tlien Hilde and Dumpling Davie, a
short girl, were pressod into sorvice,

Dumpling was o {at, goodnatured gizl,
who was nlwass ready to lond w hand,
und, what was move, .was elever with
woodivorl, having taken lessons in car-
pentering and woodcarving,

She at oneo showed Linfrelf as capable
a8 Joo herself in handling the peals that
were brought from the earpentor's chiest,

S And what was the matter with e
cake of the Lady of Cork " asked Hilda,

“Well, you sve, 1hlde, mo dear,” said
Pat, with a twinklo in e oyes; ‘' this
lady was a great Iady ab washin’
up, but she wus vo cock. 8o wan
duy she made a cuke, and whin she
offered the cuke to her family, they
said: *Take it wway, an’ try it on th’
pig-’  So sho took it to th' pig, an' th’
pig grunted, and he snid: * No cake for
me, thawks; I'd prefer bread-and-butter,
av it's all the same to ye, Indy ' 8o the
lady took th’ cuke, an’ ghe fod it to th'
ducks that was swimming on the duck.
pond, An' ducks will eat anything. So
they ate the cike !

Put was silent, and stavted to eat o
huge sliee of bread and marmalade.

“Well, T don't cull that much of a
story,"” eaid Joe, in disappointed tones.

Y Waeit a minute, me dear. I haven't
told you the end av it yet,” replied Pat.
“An' w story widout an end ia like a pig
widout a tuil, Now," sha continued, " the
lady had st settled down (o a hit of
sewin', svhon o listla bit ay o hhoy e

“Hildu, do yon not wish' tn i3 s
gateay whidh Edith ‘ave made?
mademoiselle, doing her best; lik
merpial traveller, to stimulate a il
for Bdith's cake. y

The cako had been handed rowld io
Edith’s friends, hul they did not sown
he'zeiting on very well with it

They were crumbling it on thoiv plaies,
and cne or two wero pushing it int: Mt
pockets pud handkerchiefs,

"Thes're food loarding!?
Joi. :

sty Liding it up to fecd thia
shapksisith I said Pat, vnder: lier 1

Then tha  unwitting  mademoiziiio
turned to Bdith hersalf, .

“Hdith,” gho gdid repronchiniiy, “wly
do von not eat your epkei?

Tidith ted” very red,

¥ am alenid it's vather hoavy, mede-
moiselle,” she said, I think thera 1o.d
have been: something wrong with  thin
oven 1" shie added hastily.

“VYoila! You are ton madee
Rpflnrlnd mademaoisella, T will ¢
calce i

“'.ui\‘_l'-f izt
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: SI]: cul.at the eake, .and stenel: a Tiazd
prately ; :

‘Liie Tnife wonld barely go (hrough it

Then elhe tuened suspiciousle {o Kdith,

"' Ze cake, "o is like zo stone " slie ex-
claimed.  “Where did you take zo flovn

or your eake?”

“1 fook gome from the flour dredgor
nud soma jcing sugir ont of the little tin
which stands‘on the shelf in the colley !
replied Edith. ¥

“Stop, girlsl” exeluimed mademeisolle,
swith a sndden gestare,  “Bo not con
sume more the cake '

“We have not consumed any ve!,
anademoizelle,” piped up o litde giel.
*We ean't,” she added plaintively. “It's
awlull - Tts like bricks!”

Uha little tin was sent for from the
rolley, and mademoiselle gave an excli-
wabion of horror when she oponed it

“Zis cod not ze flour! Eat is not 20
puzpive ! glis exclaimed,  “Zis s e

“plystive of Paris!™

Audl plaster of Paris il was,

Ashiviek of laughter went up from the
tnbie as Iidith indignantly picked up the
vilin, and heaved it over the side,

Where wag aovash for-the rail, and the
ghils sy il sinking down and dosn, till
s lnige shape, gliding tvough' the water,
turined over, sud snapped a if.

Lhe givls gave @ oy us they saw flis
calio disappenk.

It was oue of the Tngoon sharks, which
swers hnnging roond iﬁc ship, Wil hail
washilye devanred thie morsel, 4

There he goes I eried the picls, “No,

it B’ 47 they adied, as thoy ozt sighy of |/

the shadowy shape,  “Where, has hoe
gone?r 4

“Hes sunk ) said Pat, avith a bwinkle
3 hioe ey, CLke tht diaeks oy the Lady
of Covle1™ :

Caught in the Quicksands.
T ELS afternoen breeze had now sof in

fresh and cool, and the ziels wore
assemblod ol the ringing of the
ship's bell to go ashore,

There avers etill neasly threo honrs of
diclight, and they were going {4 piteh
i teinisnet on the bard, dey sand. ©

e Joe had no funcy for playing
SR TN =

She hegzed Miss Steong that she might
tike Hildiv and Pab with her, and go on
a short expedition of -explocition nlong
e const,

Miss Strong demurred for a mamenl.

Tut she soon made up her mind thal
shie conld not keep these threo girls for
ever ith the vest of the party. ;

Hho kopw that if there were danzers to
b cnconntered on the dsland, these throe
siels, out of all hor cliavucs, wers the

mosk fitted to encounter them.

“Nery wall, givds,?” ghe said, 1 know
that you will be eareful, and thati you
vl noh de angthiog roshi Yoo -ase

trinod?

Joe openad the haverenck sho war woap-
ing, and showed ihe captsin’s revolves,

“Don't be away more than two houes;”
snid Miss Strong, “and if you see any
signs of danger pome back to the shore
wt onee )™

s was agreed upon, and when ihe
ity l:pm'be:lul.lm shora ond pitelhoed the
tennisnel, wwhich they had devised from
same of ilie speay eloths feom the bridge
of the Tiner, Joo, Hilda, and Pat set off
ot brisk walle along the shore, deter-
mined to anake thaanost of those precions
two houts of Teayo.

Phey carvied theit axas at thele Lelis,
auil Joe had brought a coil of steong livht
Tino, whieli-she ware over har shoulders;

Shealso oderded with her a small tin
P
o Whak oneartl do you sant o hring
Hink wnsh-bowl with you ford” gsked her
Sialer,
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ST thoneht it would Be useful if <o
found anw sguashy sort of fruit, like mul.
berries,” answersd Joe sedutoly,

They auarched along the bench ¢loze
under the shadow of the toll eoco palms,
and passed the entrance to'the Happy

alley.

Joe wns ansicus to see what there wvas
beyond a point of lave oliff that jutted
oul nt the for side of tho valley, a
quarter of v mile away,

"And what buve “vou gol in wour
haversack, Pat, that's weighing i so
reavily i sho gsked, 7

“Spiko vails!?? veéplied Pat.

Aud slipping hoy hond inte bicr hayer-
sack, she produced a sumple spike, which
sho Tad taken from the curpentor's liest
on ihie ship,

b was & tiemiendous nail, nenyly ton
inchez long,

=1 hure anoiher Tond of ther,™ snid
Hilda,

“What are you going to do with
themn?™ asked Jog, wondering.

i Why, we are going to walk up that
big coco-palm there,” suid Pat, “and wel
some of the green coconnts: And as we
can't walle up’ trecs, wo theught we
would deive Hicse S]!EIL‘GS in all the way
up, and muke o lock-out palm of it.”

Joe laughed,

“There's no need 16 drive gpikes in the
troe. if you whnt to go up the palm,”
she sofd. -“ Il show you hiow to clinl
after coconnts™
5 * How do the nufives gob them 7 askod

ul, y
T Whe'' veplied Joe, "vou soo that
uearly sl these palms slope o little bit
i oue dircetion.  That is {lis way they
are blown by thie prevailing trade wind,
Just 08 you see tres ol home cloge by the
seisshors aiearly all prowa. poeinting
lind, Al the natives do is to got on
the slope of the tree, and lake Lold of
the frunk in both hands and walk up it.
But they have long arms, like monkeys,”

Joe tappod a leathern belt, whick was
wound over her shonlders, under tho coil
of rope she Was careying, .

*As our wims arenot long enougl fo
tin up & pulm like thal,”’ she enid, “T
dme gomg Lo use this climbing-belt, Then,
if you like, T will climb up in the belt,
and will stick the spikes in, eo that yon
can elimb up, too!"

They soon reached the tall palin which
Put bad indicated, wnd Joo, standing ot
the fool of this, slipped off bor shoes,

Then she threw the coil of rope to the
ceound and, taking the long, leathorn
Lelt, passed it round ber waist, and
round the great polished shait .of the
zraeeful pulm,

TuttingJice toes seainst the frep, and
placivg har hunds to the abuir, ehe
turned to her companions,

" Yo gpe, girl,” sho ‘explained, 1
leane bock o the belt ®and tihten it
When T slure walking up the free, and
e bele elips up with me—go £

And, aniting tho action to the word,
she hud foon walked up o good twelve
fect of the polished teunk.

Her two companions looked up, and
waichied Dot rather anxiously,

The shaft up which she was climbing
wns & goetl sevenly feot high; but Joe,
shose gymunstiv costume did not iripede
hor, went steudily elimbing up—twenty,
thivty, forly, fifty feet—getting  smuallor
asid siaadler,

“Fanl!  She's golug up it like o
house-flv ! But 1 wish we hadu's lot hor
wo up ! wnid Pat, who was feeling rathor
nesvons, for tho paln looked a tremen-
dous height now that they wers stand-
ing undcer it

; ut Joe reached the top of ihe shafc
sufols,

She grabbed ab the bases of the great
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fironds and, lifiin

into the great tuit

heod of the palm.
“It's splendid up heve!™ she culled out.

“Tt's like a nest, and you eun sce Gyox

50 fuel™

,“Then T stark deivin® my stafrense

heiself,  disappeared
of greencry ot the

o' mails nt onea!™ excluimed Poi in
Pesponse,
S Don't do that!™ erfed Joe. It will

take you ever so long and we've only
ot two lours. T'Il drop - the belt, and
vou come up, and bring the line with yon.
And mind you make thin bele safe abont
your yemist with the Tneing before von
start climbing, " :

The Lelt was dvopped from the crown
of tha tree, and b, waking it fast, shng
the coil of line over her s woulders; and
climbed up the palm with tstonmshing
swiftness and ense,

Then the bely was deopped to Hilda,
who followed, climbing Ere::l!:losa iato
the greal crown of the palin, to Join liee
compations,

“Oh, how lovely!” slia gusped; 03 slio
avted the fronds of the greal nest and
ooked avound her,

The top of the palm swayéd gently in

the hireeza,
. They could seo the lagoon sirstoline
fur miles, and the wiels pliving teniis on
]l}m sands opposite the great ’fmll of the
T,

T was alniost fmpossible to realise that
thez wwere steandad on' this deset island.

Thp ship losked smnet and feim, and os
though ‘slis must have o Jarze crow on

viird her,

They could ‘'soo the polished brass s
of ler ports glistening in tlie sonshine.
whilst thie gluss i the seuttles  Hashed
buck the light hero ‘and  there like
diamonds,

“We'll hide the nails at 14 foot of
this palm; - girls!” * apid  Pat with
enthusiasm.  “And wo'll put o stairease
up i, and it'll be just ihe plice to hido
from Whifly and “Touchy !  How sho
awings in th! breeze! It’s liko restin® in
4 hammook !

But thoir two liowes wore proglous—fu
top procious to be spent even in this
delightiul palmdop,

Joe, climbing down into the pelm
crest with her axe, cul off 'a bunch of the
delicions young dinking nuts—the coeo-
nuts which had not vet formed.

They were of a mottled groen colour,
and, cutting round the lu‘p of these, Joo
progented her friondy with a real South
Sea drink, goblet and oll;

“Taith,"  excliimed Paf, as she
drained this natyral cup, " that baals sl
tho gingee-beer T havo even tasted !t Tt's
better than ginger-beer and vanilln ica,
an' that takes o lob av beatin’, D'm
thinkin' that 1'd like to be a monkey
an’ live nll th' time in the top ay o

ul-tece, drinking greci coconnts.  Bui
0w nre: we goin' to ol down "

“Basy ecbagh” replied Joe. “I got
into the belt and go: down, and, whin
i down, Iyuu drop the end of the tine
to g and haul up the belt, Last out of
the' free throws down tlie line when
they are in the bele,” .

This plan was adopted, dud in o fow
minutes the three givls stood safe on the
ground at tho fool of Laok-Oul Palm, as
thoy ealled this now hiding-place,

But thero was ono from whom they
conkl not hide, for through thoe coco-

roves, panking and pufing and wagging
g tail, rushed Togo, tho dog, 2

Togo had bed enough of lawn tennis
on the sands.

e had doshed afier the balls, and the
giels had  thumpedl L with their
raetuets,

Sa he had come off thicoush the groves
chazing landierabs, and bnd not beeu®
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__bread, and turn into fly.”

-

. oul between the palim leaves.

- U \When we cgmo o live ashort. we'll put

‘potled. out on theisland.”

“toath for sispetice, and he'd fmll your

swarta in this plage, Othepwise it will

20 “Every Thursday. ..

They did ot step to wish uny wove
pins"of gold. o

They hud diseovered a rich goldficid,
and that was guite enongh for them.
* Aud as they retraged their steps down
(e viveribed to “the entrance of the
valley, thes vonversed on the ibsolute
(isclessness of gold in u sitoation like
st own. ;
Cold ds only good for one thing
liece,” said Joe, “und that's for stop-
ping teeth.  And it's lucky for all of us
thatf we had our teeth’looked ufter before
we loft home for I don'tkmow what I
shoutd  do iF anyoner waited @ tooth

“ [ dare siy wo'd mantge it ull vight,”
vaid  Pat hopefully, *“It was Miko
Déolan, the blacksmith, that pulled all
thee ‘tecth in our village, Ie'd pull ye a

Liead off Tor a shillin’—av ye'd let him !”
. But Joo nnd <Hildd decided that they
were glad that Mike Doolan was not in
pructice as o dentist on Diamond Island.

They bustled along the shove, and
wilked round tho point again.

I'rom Jiere they could see that the
girle were still pliying tennis over their
canvas screen, whilst others were stroll-
ing along the shores of the lngoon, exam-
i the life in the pools amongst the
coral ledges swhicl, iu the low tide, pro-
jected far out into the blue water.

The three girls notived Edith and
Glndys walking along the bench by the
water's edge, as they twrned into the
Muppy Valley to attend. to the bacon
whiel) was smoking in their smoke-hut.

Tlidy opened the hut and made up
the stow burning fire with a fresh lmu!:r
of the aromatic bark and leaves which
they were using for the smoking, nnd
Joe looked at !ﬁm hut with great satis-
faction as, the blue vapour came curling

“hat’s the right plucu to ﬁwt when
the mosquitoes bite,” ghe said, **And,
by the way, Pat; what's that lump over
vour left evet™ .

Taith!? replied Pat - “That's just
where o mosquito did sit on my forehead,
I thought I felv the spalpeen's hot feet 1"

And they becameo wware of the pre-
sence of 4 good many mosquitoes in the
still air. s

“ilfey cmne out at - sunset from¥
amongst the greenmery,” explained Pat.
“But I liope they ave nhot going to

be ‘worse than the ship."

“1t's sl vight,” replicd Joe. " They
will sting 1la-}fur a bit, and vaise lumps
like pigoons’ eges; but, alter o bit, you
get ‘uged to them, and @ mozguito ¢in
sting yeu all day without doing you any
haro.” .

S But what wbout fever? askhd Patb,
who. knew something of the ways of the
wosguito #s a  bearer of the dread
talario, ]

Shey ave all right if there is no
malarin on the islind,” replied Joe

paraflin over all the little pools up the
valley: where the water does uol run.
"(hat ‘prevents the lurvae frony coming to
the surfuce of the watel. where they

Uaith! T think ye'll be wantin® a

Iot of pavaflin!” said Pal, slepping hep
cligele and incidentally o mnosquito
vigaronsly.
_ *There’s wnother thing,"” added Joe.
“Miss Strong s going o dose us all
round to-night with alaipll::lu ol quining
as a preventive against fover, We ave
to bo quinined every - night and overy
maorning 1 y

Pal made o wey face al this,

“T think I'd sooner geb in the bacon:

house, and be cured with the bacom'
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she satd, * But what ave you niter,

Jop |

SWalve still ol o fow minites leit of
our bwo hours,” veplied Joe, tuvniug to
u thicket of the great butiboos swhicl
grow in the entrance to the Happy
Vulloy. ~“I'm going’ to. cot o couple of
these big cunes-for gonl posls, The givls
are talking about playing football en
the sondy Loanorrow night.”

She laid her axe to the foob of n conple
of the groat “enres which were <clishing
together with a musical sound in the
evening - breeze, - and,  bringing  them
down, the givls corvied them on their
shoulders out of the Happy Valley,

As they mavched out of the mouih of
the valley, the sun wus dipping in the
seq, and it was dusk. .

And Jo¢ gave an  exelomation of
wonderment, for shie’ poticed that the
haughty  “Lady T Bdith  and Gludys
Knox, who were standing far down by
the water's edge on the eunds, were
actially waving to Lhem. 1

“That's gqueer ! said Joe, coming. to
a lalt with the bamboos on her shoulder.
S Ludy Edith waving to us! She must
have gob friendly nlf{of i sudden. What
on earth cun' she want{"

Gladys Knoox -also wink waving and
beckoning feantically, and, for o moment
or two, Jon was perplexed.

Then she suddenly realised what was
the matter. The figures of the two girls
wore reflected in long shadows on the
web sands. 4

But, in the uncertain light, Joe saw
that the distance Letween the hems of
their gymnasiwm-skivts and Aheir veflec-
tion on the sand was extraordinerily
s]ﬁyrl:. and that their legs gcemed sawn
olf. .
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“Quick, givls!". sho gasped? 1 iay
aee i acquicksand ! ilda, van guicks to
the boat, and geb e oas ol the grat
tngs ont of the botbom, o Bring  thew
alowe the shore heve; well abavd fHie wet
line,  It's off the month of thetriver thut
the sunds ave dungerons ! © i A

Joe wus quite correet in Lier suruise,

The two givls down by the witter’s edgs
bad suddenly diseovered that they wers
i quickennd, > and before thoy could
move |lmtl felt Tlieriselves canght by tho-
deadly spuds, and sank nearly do tidie
Knoes, :

This was why they bad suddenly stavted
waving and calling to-doe and hey com-
panions,

“8iiek Lo the hinnmbaos, Pabs we'll wink
Yo ! eried Joe, And away they wenb
yunming down the heach: a8 fost 18 thoy
could, \ 3

Jae took eave Lo Tollow downsan out-
orop of good. sound corul voek Hiab
formed, as it were, the badk of tho
trenchevous river which set: the  sands
ufloat,

They were nol far frora the two girla
when they reachiad the ond of this breakes

water of rock. o i
“Quick ! eried Bdith. ““We are sink-
g _ £

Hor face wns very pale, and her lips
knees, ,

“It’s all right.
and . dan’hc shrogglo.
answered Joe,

(Another magaificent long instalment at
this splendid new scrial in next Thursday's
issue of “ The School Friand." Ordar your
copy in advance to avoid r{iwpppinlmom.)

Don't-be frightened,
Welll " got? vou,'"
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were while, for she had now sunk to hor -
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